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R E A 8 ONS for Publ | 
this B O O K. , 


| T HERE. is a certain Period of 
| Time, Metaphyſicians predicate by 
this Term, Anxious Space. 


This Vacuum is the half Hour im- 
mediately preceding Dinner; when Di- 
amonds ſcratch Saſh-windows, or deco- 
rate Drinking-glaſſes ; when Plates are 
turn'd round upon Forks, and the Inſide 
of French Roles moulded into Geome- 
trical Trapeziums. 5 


At that Time, all the Engle ih World 
1. —4—1 don t know how iſh. 


Therefore this Bock 1 is recommaniched 

to be bought by all Families, Unchri- 
| ſtian, as well as Chriſtian; and one 
Chapter of it to be then ſerved up, by 
Way of Whet. 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, Eſa; g 


81 R. 
HE World waits with Im- 
7 patience for your coming in- 
to it. I can't ſay, that if I 
ſee you here, I ſhall take you by the 
Hand, and heartily congratulate your 
Arrival. You'll enter upon a very 
| troubleſome Poſt; every one will 
aſk you Queſtions.—Pray, Mr. Tri- 
- a What do you mean by the 
black Plate? Shandy, Who arc. 
thoſe Aſteriſks deſign'd for ?—Do, 
dear Creature, inform me what's 
become of the Widow Wadbam ?— 


With many more as pertinent In- 
terrogatories. 


Such is the cuſtomary Tribute 
Curioſity exacts from every living 
A Writer, 


11 DEDICATION. 


Writer, when Fame has ſtamp'd the 
Sterling Mark of Merit On his 
Undertakings. 5 


Great is the n to 
; the Genius, whoſe Works are not 
_ underſtood ; or, what is worſe, miſ- 
underſtood. —Often it will happen, 
Perſons ſhall be pleaſed, or diſplea- 
fed, with an Author ; not becauſe 
they 4o underſtand him, but only 
' becauſe they fancy fo. For Ex- 
ample,— I board at preſent with a 
diſtant Relation of mine, a very 
good old Woman, a little too much 
given to Methodiſm indeed, as moſt 
- old Women are. Laſt Night, hear- 
ing me read Part of Milton's Pa- 
radiſe Loft, ſhe appear d delighted 
with it, often interrupting me, ſay- 
ing,—Child, theſe are lofty Words, 
—fine Writing indeed the Man 
that made the Book .was no. Fool, I 
promiſe you :—A good Chriſtian 1 
warrant him: But when I repeated 
that Line in Satan's en Better 
=] 1 5 in Hell, ban ve in Heaven. 
x Dear 


| D xD ca Tn Hel 
Dear Mr. Triſiram! Had you ſeen 
what a Paſſion my Aunt was in, you 
word have bleſs'd yourſelf. Had 
Dr. Shop ſeen her, he wou'd have 
croſs'd himſelf :--Had: your Uncle 
ſeen her, he wou'd have fortified 
himſelf. She daſh'd her Knitting 
to the Ground, flung the Book up- 
on the Fire, and call'd me--no Scho- 
liaſt, Annotator, Emendator, Ex- 
planator, Commentator, or Inter- 
polator; Was evermore malicious, 
abuſive, or exaſperating. She ſeem'd 
black in the Face, like a half-ſtrang- 
led Turkey Cock: When ſhe bid 
me get out of ber Houſe, ——Qhb! 
Sir, the Fear of not cating has vaſt 
Force.——I gave up the Poet. and 
by way of Atonement, read to 
her Mr. Whizfeld's OE? _ 5 


| Jou rney. 


There are * Nr RE nana 
write, and ſome People who can 
read; and People upon People 
who pretend to both, yet can do 
: neither. Now, Sir, as you can both 

1 write 


«/ HON -_ 
write and read, ay, and as it ſhou'd 
be ; pray put ſome Notes to your 
next Edition, for Notes ſet a Book 
off, as Lace does a Coat; a rare 
ornamental Edging : They are aga- 
rical Stiptics, which ſtop an Author 
from running to Waſte, after an 

. Excreſcence 1s critically amputated. 
They. are the only * a 
Genius can uſe, to prevent Com- 

mentator's Maggots Foun impairing 
his Works, by eating it away with 
rotten Interpretations. 


I dined laſt Week at Sir Goutly 
' - Secutcheon's,—at his own Table; for 
Authors are not always oblig'd to 
fill their Bellies in the Steward's 
Room. The Diſcourſe was about 
your Life and Opinions.—Sir Gecuty, 
after he had ſhut his Pick-tooth- 
caſe, fipp'd up his Heel-tap, and 
puſh'd by the Fruit Offals,—thus 
oblſerv'd; I wonder when we ſhall 
have any more of Shandy printed? 
That Fellow's a devilith keen Wri- | 
ter; its clear to me, in his ſub- 
% ſequent 


DEDICATION: "Hy 
ſequent Books, he'll. be pretty 


ſevere upon our miniſterial Miſcar- 
riages. 5 | | | * op Fe JE? Bag 


hw thus her Lads TY He's s an 
immenſe odd Mortal, Do HE ſo 
exceſſively out of the Way.—That 
Story of winding up the Clock, 
is ſo droll. I with, my Dear, you 
wou'd invite him to take a Dinner 
with us: Very likely, as he writes 
you know, he may want one. I 
muſt know the particular People he 
points at; for I take it to be ſome- 
thing in the Nature of the Atalantis. 
As to Aunt Dinah, and the Coach- 
man, I'm poſitive I know the Par- 
ties. 


Replication of the Rege 1 can 
pretty well account for the Hints 
in the firſt Volume. As to the Se- 
cond.— turning it over to look for 
the Index, I faw ſomething like a 
Sermon at the End. Now that is 
the Fault of all theſe Memoir Wri- 
ters, they cannot help being dull 

A 3 now 
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now and then.— Indeed I ran over 
the firſt Paragraph of the Sermon, 
expecting he might open as drolt 
upon the Parſons, as he had upon 
the Lawyers :—But quite contrary, 
—it was a long Diſcourſe about 
3 and—1 was ſoon hck 
Or it. 


P ray, Sir Serke what does he 
mean by S heath ? ; 


Child, that's a Joke upon Gen- 


tlemen nn 


Who is meant by the Midwife, 
pray? 


Oh, Mr. Pit, aſſure eueſel, 
and Yorick is put for Garrick; and 
the Fight with the ten Stars, means 
the Mob that broke his Windows 
about the Chineſe Feſtival : As to the 
Extract from Shandy's Mother's Set- 
tlement, it's a Pun upon the Mar- 
. * Act; ; and all that Work about 

| | Chriſtian 
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Chriſtian Names, is only a a Touch 
againft Anabaptiſm. 


But the old Uncle now ; who-is 
he? Why does he talk fo much 
about Fortifications and Beſieging ? 


A'nt we at War now? A'nt our 

Fleets going out upon a ſecret Ex- 
pedition ? So do the old Pellow 
and Trim, they are to have a Siege 
in private, upon the Bowling-green: 
It's covered with tall Hedges, and 
thick-ſet Shrubs ;—that's Buſh- 
fighting, as the Indians do —Brad- 
| aock's Affair. | 


A full-wigg'd Figure, who had 
been ſmelling to a Piece of burn'd 
Cork, while this. Converfation was 
circulating; —lifted up his Head ſud- 
denly,—alarm'd by the Bottle being 
puſh'd cloſe to his Forehead. —As 
50 fild his Bumper, thus he held 
forth; 


Repugnantibus omnibus, I 


declare this—a—a—Tri/tram, to be 
a e refanene f- nt the Preſs 
N groans 


viii DBD AT TO x. 
groans with Profanity; good 
Books are made waſte Paper of, 
and the Reviewers, gilt and letter d, 
O Tempora, 0 Mares: © f 


Have you read the two Volumes ? 


3 Sir, 8 forbid; for as St. 
Ain repented, becauſe that he had 
read Virgil; yea, confets'd it was a 
Sin, and humbled himſelf accord- 

ingly, even ſo ſhou'd 7 account it 
n Self, was J to read ſuch Impie- 
ties. l have heard enough of it: 


here's a Sermon in it, —and how 


is that Sermon introduc'd ;—it fall- 


eth to. the Ground, —falls out from 


a Book of Fortification too.— Well 
may it be ſaid— Religion thou haſt 
loſt thy Bulwarks: And then to 
be Ms by a Corporal; W HD a 

den read it? | 


The Baronet for the laſt Time. It 
does not ſignify an Apple-paring, 
who reads it. Ilike a Book well 

enough 


1 DzDp1cAa'Ti.0N 
enough, juſt to amuſe, to kill 
Time, when one has no Company, 
and it rains,—or—a Book then is 
the Thing. That makes me always 
have them at Hand; you ſee the 
Glaſs- caſe is full of them; and as 
they are ſo elegantly ornamented, 

they make a very pretty Show thro 

the Saſhes. But the Books them- 
ſelves are very entertaining ; they 
are the Gentleman, and London Ma- 
gazines; — I chuſe them, becauſe we 


may leave off when we pleaſe, and 


begin any where elſe, without trou- 
bling our Memory. I aſſure you 
Magazines are very uſeful. There's 
Bella ſtudies the Sciences by them; 
ſhe is now but 14, yet by their Help, 
ſhe has gone thro'Aſtronomy, and the 
Doctrine of Comets, and is now a 
vaſt way in natural Philoſophy; and 
I don't doubt, very ſoon, but ſhe'll 
be able to practice Experimental.— 
But we've had enough about Books. 


— The Weather's fine, the Sun is 
gone on t'other Side the Houſe.— 
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Fobn, bring Pipes and Tobacco upon 
the Bowling- green. 7 


This, Sir, was all 1 cou'd collect 
that Viſit. Now, altho' they were 
great People, and rich People, and 
fine People, and ſpoke very faſt, 
and very loud, and very often all 
together ; I'm not poſitive they ex- 

_ plain'd you properly. But for that, 
to be certain, we muſt wait, until 
you are pleaſed to honour us. with 
your Exiſtence. 


* you think fit to be vi- 

ſible, Sir, I ſhall be proud to drink 

with you, to our — Acquain- 

| tance; and I promiſe to ſhew you as 
* great an Oddity, as ever any of the 
x S&Shandean Race exhibited; as much 
the Sport of Fortune, and one wha 
"8 has made as much Sport too. 


5 1 hs the Readers of Tom Fool - 
| (if he has any Readers) will not 
| find Fault with the enſuing Work, 
is until they have found out its Mean- | 
| ing. 


mnie! 
ing, But when will that be, Mr. 
Fool Don't be in too much 
Hurry, good Reader. Do you 


think we can get to Cambridge to 


Night ?—Yes, Gentlemen, if you 
don't make ſo much Haſte. Such 


was the Farmer's Anſwer to the 
Collegians. Such an Anſwer T of- 


fer unto thee my Fellow- traveller. 


Jog on a little longer ;—don't— 


pray don't throw the Book down— 


how will you know what it is about 
if you do. Much Myſtery is con- 
ceal'd in it, Faſſure you; which by 
logical, and 3 Inference 
and Implication, 

clear. 3 
il 

And now once more, and for aye, 
to Mr. Triftram Shandy. You may 


be ſurpriſed, Sir, that I ſhou'd ad- . 


dreſs myſelf to you; it ſeems as if 


I wou'd follow the Examples of 


Quacks, who, to vend their miſera- 
ble Compoſitions, fix ſome famous 


Name to the Top of their Bills; or 
that I had no other way to raiſe the 


Curiolity 


GC” 1 


all be made 


i 
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Curioſity of the Town, and tempt 


them to walk in and ſee my Collec- 
tion, without hanging you out for 
a Show- cloth. 


This was not altogether the Caſe; 


no, Sir, I addreſs'd myſelf to you, 


from the Anti-ſimilarity of our pre- 


ſent Conditions: Many People are 


Ina Hurry to have you born; many 


People are in Haſte to have me bu- 
ried. I have hitherto eluded their 


Purſuits, and wait for the next Act 


of Inſolvency, to bring me to Life 


again; until which Time, you muſt 


give me Leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


Your obliyjous Well-wimer, 


| tada. 


THE 
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ARlous are the Opinions 

= of Authors, concerning the 
Origin of this Family. Some 
ſuppoſe it derived from a 
Baſtard of the Phrygian Tho- 
gorma, as Voſſius, Cauſabon, &c. &c. 

Others relate it was an adopted Child, 
Son to the Wet-nurſe of A4ſcenez the Ar- 
menian, who founded the Kingdom of 
7 * and was the firſt Monarch, as 
* Gro- 


His ren 07 
Gronovius reports, who kept Fools about 
him for State; juſt as the Faſhion is now 
to keep Women of the Town for Shew. 
The Italiaus think us a Nation of 
Fools; but that Opinion aroſe from the 
Ingratitude of their Eunuchs and Fid- 
dle- players; who, after getting ten or 
| fifteen Thouſand Pounds here, in about 
ſix or ſeven Years time, return to their 
- own Country, build themſelves fine 
Houſes, and over the Street-door, or 
Porch, they all put up this Inſcription : 
Ax. Srl. ED. 


That i is; 5 
TRE FoLLy oF THE ENGLISH br 
ERECTED THIS BuiLDING. 


Now the Multitude of French People 
who live among us, in the different Avo- 
cations of Cooks; Governeſſes, Pimps, 
Hair-cutters, Prieſts, Spies, Dancing- 
maſters and Card- players, dare not 
openly call us Fools; but they make uſe 
of a Term equally deriding They call 
an Englifoman, Fack o Ka Beef, Hh 
ſignifies, in their Language, ack. an 
Apes; for they receive it as-an ufcontro- | 
verted Point of Belief, that no s 5 
but Fools, would feed upon roaſt Beef; 
or, that fed 5 vpon roaſt Beef, makes 
e Indeed 
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Indeed there are ſeveral Branches of 
the Fools among us; it is the moſt pro- 
tific Family exiſting: Nature making 
amends for the Deficiency of. Head, by 
a Superabundancy | in other Parts. 

It is impoſſible to aſcertain what 
Kingubm the Family of the Fools moſt 
properly appertains to; like the Origin 
of the venereal Diſeaſe, each Country 
gives it to the next; therefore I am of 
the fame Opinion with C(ambden and Sir 
William Dugdale, who aſſert, that the 
Title, Fool, or Ia Foole, is like Cuckold, 
and Homo, 4 Name common to all Men. 

The Hero of this Hiſtory was Son to 
Sir Philpot Fpol; a Gentleman deſcended 
from the amorous la Fools. He had a 
vaſt Eſtate, and did a vaſt deal of Good; 
for he kept open Houſe every Election, 
and never ſat down to Dinner without 
fome of the neighbouring Gentry or 
Clergy taking a Bit and a Bottle with 
him. It is ill Breeding not to drink 
with your Friends; therefore Sir Philpot 
making a Point of it ( being the beſt bred 
Man in the World) his Friends were al- 
ways drunk with him. 

To this Day they tell many merry 
Stories of the mad Pranks played at his 
Houſe; and there is to be ſeen at the 

| Parſonage, the * Portraits of him Ni 
. 2 13 
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his Companions, with an Inſcription un- 
der each, denoting the Accompliſh-: 
ments wherein they excelled ; and for 
which they were tranſmitted down fa- 
mous to Polteriey fi wort rude gy? 8 
Imprimis. The Baronet; r once nk 
22 Pints of Milk - punch before Break- 
faſt; and could carry a red-hot 20 
round the Room betwixt his Teeth. 
2d. Was Parſon Squab, a ſix Bottle f 
Man, and the beſt Player at Buzz in 5 


5 ſeven Counties. 


zd. Was Squire Squelch, the gear 
Brandy-drinker. He could bite an Inch 
of Tobacca- pipe into 32 regular Pieces. 
Ath. Was Mr. Stale, the October Man. 
Ne could ſtand three Minutes upon one 
Leg on a Quart Bottle. 
 _ 5th. Was Tom Tartar, the Whetter. E 
He could ſay the Belief backwards. 
The laſt was George Folly; the Half- - 
pinter ; ; who could chalk under-leg far- 
ther than any Man in the North of „ 
gland. There never was ſuch a Set to- 
gether before, nor ſince. They were as 
famous as Alexander the Great: Blact- 
beard, the Pirate: Lewis the F ourteenth, 
or the Mahometan Wire - dancer. 
When Tom was big enough to go to 
School, Sir Philpot determined to make 


Choice of a „ To _— 5 but not by 
£ | 3 
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any Perſon's Recommendation. No, he 


Knew the World: was not to be hum- 


med; People will be partial to their 
F friends, and puff them off, therefore 
he would himſelf judge of their Merits. 
But the Gout would not then permit him 
to converſe with any of them, viva voce; 
and he was at a Loſs where to meet 
with any living Schoolmaſter's Works 
worth looking into. For, upon my Ho- 
nour (obſerved the Baronet) their put- 
ting together ſpelling Books, Dictiona- 
ries, numerical Pieces, electrical Obſerva- 
tions, and Enigmas in the Lady's Di- 
ary, makes me ſick, There is not one 
of them can pen a good Advertiſement. 
Then calling for the News- papers, he 
ſwore his Son ſhould be ſent to that 
Maſter whoſe Stile was the moſt claſſi- 
cal. After a little Search, he met with 
one beginning thus. Juveniles inducted 
66 through all the Rudiments, . Theo- 
„ rems, Corollaries, Syllogiſms, Poſ- 
Bo: tulatas"——— Ay, ay, this will do, this 

will do, Sir Philpot cried out; and 
_ ringing the Bell, ordered two Horſes to 

be ſaddled immediately, and his Son was 


ſent that Day to be educated under the Au- 


thor of the above- mentioned Paragraph. 
Tom, by the Openneſs of his Diſpoſi- 
| tion, became the Butt of the whole 
„ School. 


— 


6 TüV Hisrory ET 
School. The elder Scholars availed 
themſelves of his Simplicity; when he 
had Money, they borrowed it; when 
he had a Preſent, they ſhared it: He 
ſoon acquired the Nick -· name of good- 
natur'd Tam. Juſt as People in high 
and low Life characteriſe their Friends, 
by the Appellations of ſtuttering Sam, 
limping Joe, deaf Harry, Bob the Au- 
thor, or Scholar Will. For Perfections, 
or Imperfections, are equally Objects of 
Contempt and Ridicule. No Wonder, 
then, that Tom's Nick- name grew into a 
Proverb; and hence we can account for 
the Synonomy between the Terms of 
Fool, and good-natur'd Fellox. 
| Tom Fool's Miſtreſs hated him, be⸗ 
cauſe he was a better Scholar than her 
Nephew. Beſides, he would never clean 
her Cloggs, which the other Boys were 
always ſtriving to do.; then the Boarders 
uſed to get to Bed to the Maid Servants, 
and Tom would not; ſo the Girls hatetl 
him. He led a fad Life among them; 
though the beſt Boy in the School, he 
was uſed as the greateſt Delinquent; 
ſo true it is, what that great Metaphyſi- 
cian, Virgilius Maro, has oblerved, that 
one Man may ſteal a Horſe ſafer than 
ae r over a W ee bp 


„ H AP. 
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HERE lived near the Place an 
old Woman, Ginger-bread Seller 


to the junior School- boys; to her Tom 
Fool went one Morning very melan- 
choly, and when ſhe enquired what 


1 
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made him ſo caſt down; he replied, 


Indeed, Dame, I am not well uſed ; 
every Body at our Houſe takes againſt 


me, and yet 1 always do my Taſk; 


and there are a great many Gentle- 


mens Sons at our School, beſides me, 


_ 


and they never mind their Books; 
only Tom Fool, and only Tom Fool is 


ill uſed for it; Is not that very hard ?” 


& Indeed, it is (anſwered the old Wo- 


man) but don't cry, you'll make a 


better Man than the beſt of them.” 


Lord, Dame, what ſignifies what 


cc 
de 
cc 
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Sort of a Man I make ? If my Papa 


had but left me a Fortune; 7 — 


ſuch a Fool, neither, I know that. 


(Thus Tom went on) Why, it was bur 
Yeſterday you ſaw thoſe two Geatle- 


men all over Lace, that got us half a 
Holiday, For all they looked fo fine, 


and my Maſter and our Uſher made 


them ſo many Bows ; why, they could 


neither of them read Eraſmus. I faw 


B4 | © them | 
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them both look over one that lay in 
Billy Birch's Place; and one faid to 
the .other (ſwearing. a great Oath) 
Prithee, Jack, What Book is this? 


You came from College ſince me, 


and you know I never ſtudied any 


Claſſics, but Bacchus and Venus; and, 


indeed, Dame, they are not Books, 


but a Heathen God and Goddeſs ; 
then the other made Anſwer, turning 


over a Leaf or two, This, this, this, 


is an intimate Acquaintance of mine; 
deac, Cicero, many an Hour have I 


ſpent with him: Ay, ay, this is his 
Oration againſt Hippoplanus, one of 


the Triumvirate. Now you muſt 
know, Dame, this was only a Story in 


Eraſmus, about a Horſe Jockey; but 
they knew no better; for the other 


curſing himſelf (for they curſed and 


"ſwore at every Word) Well, ſays he, 
Jack, its a Wonder to me, how vou 


can remember ſo much; for, I don't 
think, all the Time we were at Queen's 


, rogether, you went to Bed one Night 


ſober, except the Month we lodged 


at the Surgeon's. So I told my Ma- 
* ſter and our Uſher about this and 
ee they huffed me, and ſaid 1 was a 
Fool; and then they met the two 


Gentlemen again, and made them a 
<* great 
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te great many more Bows; and told 
their Honours (as they called them) 
that their Honours were great Scho- 


« lars. But I don't believe, either of 


their Honours Know what Part of | 
Speech Bonitas is.” 


<6 Bleflings on thee, - Child. it . 


© my Heart good, to hear thee talk ſo 
fine; tho', God help me, I never 


was Quality learned, to be ſure. But 
what did your Maſter ſay to ,you af⸗ 
ter they were gone? 

Say, Dame, I was ſent for up into 
the Parlour, and my Maſter's Wife 
began upon me, So Mr. Critic, theſe 
Gentlemen were not Scholars good 
enough for you? Indeed, Madam, I 
ſaid hut ſhe would not let me go 
on, but ſtamping her Foot, and look - 
ing as red in the Face, as if ſne had 
juſt qreſſed Dinner; What, ſays ſhe, 
am I to be interrupted by ſuch an in- 
Honificant Thing as thee art? A Ho- 
liday-? Ves, o you ſhall have one. 


«, My. Dear, 4: inſiſt upon his being 
locked up in the Wood-room this 
2 Moment, till Bed-time. Don't you 
rn think, Mr. Minus {ipeaking. to our 
**,Bſher).4har; he deſetves it? Why, 
« really (ſays he) the Boy has: incurred 
-$5 a Gngular Puniſhment, in 1 
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chat his Crime is duplex or bifold ; 
— 61 remember the very Words, Dame) 
< it was a Piece of Prophaneneſs, for a 
_ «< ſhotty-noſed Urchin like him, t 
„% depreciate - the Erudition of Ather 
c the honourable Mr. William, or his 
„Honour, Sir Thomas. Why, Ma- 
dam, they have the Right of Preſen- 
station to Livings of 1200. per 
„% Anmm” | 
Ke, without any more Words, 1 
% was locked up among the Lumber, 
not having one Bit of the Holiday, 
« therefore 1 am alvin . no 
longer. 
Tom was as good as his Word, for 
he immediately went to Mr! Exil, the 
Philoſophical Lecturer, Who had main 
tained om at School after the Deceaſe 
of Sir Philpot. Mr. Frivil was Keeper 
of the Cockle- ſhells to- Lady Dowager 
Grotto; and, on Tom Fools "coming to 
him, he made him his Fungus gatherer. 
"Tom's Patron, juſt before Pathament 
meeting, ſet out for London, to get * 
ſcriptions for a curious Work che had 
compiled, in four Volumes Qguarto; ; de- | 
dicated to the Royal Sol > eile a 
Mathematical ee of the Gaze 
N. e eh een 
eee aeg it & Be 
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He would have taken Tom with him, 
but Miſs F4þh, Lady Grott's Daughter, 
deſtred Mr. Frivil to ſpare her the Lad; 

and, in his Abſence, ſhe made 7 os | 
Keeper of her Chineſe Curioſities; with 
2 Promiſe of promoting him to be her 
Mama's Butter-fly Catcher for the en- 
ſuing * 5 


Ts HreTozy or 


CHAP.' III. 


O7 Sunday Kandi. juſt as Lady | 7 
Grott was ſet down to the Bragg 
Table, a Meſſenger came ta inform her, 
that Sir Tafty, her Son and Heir, was 
arrived in London from his Travels, and | 
Propoſed being downat the Hall in about 
> three Weeks. Immediately Orders were | 
= - - given for his Reception ; every Perſon 0, 
1 in the Family was full of Expectations 
to ſee what fine Gentleman Maſter was 
grown; as great Expectations had been 
raiſed about him in London, before his 
Arrival there. The noted Pimps had 
| prepared new Faces for him ; the Gam- 
= blers made Preparations for him; the 
| tip-top Women of the Town prepared 
| tthemſelves for him, and the Surgeons EY 
were in- Expectation when he ſhould be 
prepared for them. 

After the Baronet had properly run 
through all the Taſte Emoluments, viz. 
fubſcribing to Mr. Pond and the Opera, 

Hazard, Criticiſing, Pitting, Challeng- 

ing, Turtle-eating,, beating the Rounds, 
Keeping, Bagnios and Injections, he ar- 

l  Tivedat his Birth- place. The Bells rung, 
tze. Ale was given away, the Clergy 
dined, the A" danced, and, — 4 
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ing to the News-Papers, the by. 


concluded, &c. &c. &c. 
In a few Days after Sir 7. 227 S Ar- 


rival, Miſs ſpoke to her Brother in 


Praiſe of Tom's Diligence; the Baronet 
ordered him to be called up, and liking 
his Anſwers, made him immediately his 


Cockchafer Feeder: 1 
Tom ſoon grew to be the beſt Feeder 


in the Country; his Chafers would ſpin 


longeſt, and he was very remarkable for 
one particular Sort; they were the din- 
gey-blue-brindled Gingers; and herein 


I ͤmuſt diſſent from the learned Bootle- 
rius, tho? he was often a Witneſs of their 
Copulations (as himſelf obſerves) yet he 
muſt be miſtaken, when he aſſerts the 
Nutmeg - - grey-pyeball-flca-bitten B 


wings t be the heſt. 192 

Tom's Way of trying a new Korn was 
2 as ſoon as he found a Neſt, he 
took one of the full- grown Ones, and 
ſticking a Hook through it's Tail, hung 
it with its Head downwards, and then 
began to prick it with a Pin; now if tlie 


Chafer ſpun till it was dead, it was 4 
good Neſt, and Tom kept the whole 
Brood to do 


ame; but if it would 
not ſpin till it 1 dead, but die Dung- 
hill, bleed to Death without turning, 
then 'Tom took them (by his Honour's 
— Ons 
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Order) and threw them into the Hog- 


ty, for the Pigs to devour. 
One Day, as Tom was. Chafer-hunt- 


ing, he found under a ſhady Hedge, 


a young Woman feemingly — faint, 
and by her two Children, the eldeſt not 
above two Years of Age. 

She made her Caſe known to bus; 
upon the Inſtant he ran to a Farm-houſe 
juſt by, gat his Coat-lap full of Victuals, 
and a Jug of Beer in his Hand, down 
he fat, and dined with the poor half-fa- 
miſhed Travellers. 

After Tom had cagged up his Chafers, 
Mr. Yofs came by; People of his Cloth 
are very curious; he demanded ts know 
what Tom was after. 'Young Foo] ex- 
plained to him what his Bufineſs was of 
Cock-chafering, which made Mr. / oſs, 
tivingup his Hands and Eyes, thus Ue- 
liver himſelf. 

Is it poſſible? Can Men delight i in 
9 ſuch excruciating Amuſements? O 
« Animals of Infelicity ! O ye hard of 
Heart, ye Time deſtroying Inquiſi- 
* tors l Do theſe Reptiles we torture, 
« wrong us? Are they able to cope with 
© us? Should we not- rather alſiſt the 
„ Weak ? Does not our holy Religion 
2 pere g- eee "OY the 
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* Diftreſſed ? Ate we not commanded 
< to relieve the Wretched ? 

After the Gentleman had finiſhed his 

Declamarion; young Fool addreſſed him 

in Behalf of the poor Woman and her 

two'Infants'; begging the Vicar to give 


her Half. a- Crown. Mr. Foſs reddened 


at the Inſolence of the Demand; but 
then reflecting Who ſpoke it, and for 


whom it was poke, his Reſentment ſub- 
Hed: into Contetript ; and darting a. 


Sitter ks he ide long glanced his Eyes 
on ſuch low-life- Objects, he ſpurted on 


His Horſe, calling out, Oh Fool! our? 


Tm Fool, eee Por S117 Torr 
Toi conducted e poor Woman to 


the Town, Where tis Maſter, Sir T fy, 


| _ his Chafers. On the Road the told 


that was the Place of her Nativity; 


for Ty had not minutely enquired into 


her Story; becauſe, as Mir. Melapbor, his 
Schoolmaſter, obſerved; "repeating Dif- - 
treſſes, is only chewing! the Cad Mis- 


fortunes. Away walked Tom with the 


two Children, that their Mother might 
eome on the faſter; and leaving the Fa- 
mily in the Public Heuſe he tWirled His 
Chafers at, he ran up Town to make a 
Collection for them, telling every one 


he akked, ow happy he thought 15 
e 


16 TRT HTST dax or | 
ſelf, to be out that Day, or elſe the 


pour Babes might have been ſtarved. 
He got Money, more or leſs, um 


every one he petitioned, he was ſo be: 
loved ; the Town's-folks all declared, it 


was out of Regard to him, that they 
gave the Money; as to the Beggar- 
Wench and her Brats, they were no- 
thing to them, neither did they care 


what became of them; Which is, in- 


deed, a prudent and proper Way of 
Thinking; and the only Way I know 
of, to prevent the Preſernatiney of thoſe 
Swarms of Indigents, which, at pre- 
ſent, infeſt the more happy. Inhabitants 


of this Metropolis; and, 1 humbly.move, 


that the Clergy, Gentry; and Men of 


| Learning, n hereafter, be as ſtre- 


nuous in their Endeavours to cancel all 


Symptoms of Pity among their Ac- 


quaintance, Dependants and Menials, 

as they have been to baniſh the Remains 
of Wit and Humour. So ſhall we ſoon 
arriye at that noble Ferocity, which was 


o conſpicuqus in the Sentiments and Be- 


haviours of our great > e 
1 the G * and Vandals . | 
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CHAP. III. 4 


OM Fools Benignity was not 
I view'd in a quite right Light; 
for next Morning a ſelect Veſtry was 
Jon and the 1 rounded 
Tom for bringing a freſh Charge upon 
the Pariſh. 8 She was born he Hi 
ſwered Tom, Was ſhe ſo?” replied 
Mr. 7 «whclerk, Where's her Certificate ? 
Born here? Yes, Jo all the Beggars in 
England may ſay. No, no, that Fetch 
won't do, for the Statue i in that Caſe made 
and provided.” 5 | 
Tom. 


What r talking of Law, this 
is a Caſe of Conſcience; all the Town- 
folks know her, itis Mr. Bonville's Daugh- 
ter who went away with the Captain. | 
Cburchwarden. 

Then let her go away with the Cap- 
tain again; ſhe ſhan't quarter herſelf up- 
on us. No; no, thof the Parliament 
makes us take Care of the Red-coats, 
they ſhan't make us take Care of the 

Petticoats; ; ha, Mr. Ti ownclerk, ha, ha, ha. 
8 Tom. 

| I d how you can be ſo merry, 
Mr. Churchwarden, about a fine F amily's 


falling to Decay. FI —— 
* reb- 


as to this — her Whelps. 
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| Churchwarden. | 

A fine Family, truly, and fine Work. 
they made. What a Raquet the Squire 
uſed to keep about Members of Parlia- 


ment; I was his Butler then; it would 
have grieved any Body.to the very Soul, 


to ſee the Waſte of Wine at his Hall at 
Election. time; I thought what it would 


come td, indeed, and fo I told him af- 


terwards, when ke came to borrow 100]. 
of me upon his own Bond, and ſeemed 


to think I had a Right to lend it him, | 
forſooth ; becauſe: — happened once to 


give me an old Houſe, that coſt me 


more in Repairs than it was worth, and 
a Piece of Land I never had a good 
Crop off from; ſo he thought I muſt 
ruin myſelf for him; but as to his 
Daughter and her Baſtards- | 
„ 

I. don't believe any Pore in the 
univerſal World are ſo troubleſome as 
your decayed Gentlefolks; they never 
think how they uſed to make us drudge 


about for them; up early, and down 
late; racketting here, and riotting there. 
*Tis true, indeed, we got good Vails; 


but what then ? A Man mought as well 
be a Galley Slave at Angiers, as a Ser- 
vant, if it was not for the Perkiſits; but 


Toth 
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Tom. oo 


Po- t give yourſelf any funber Trou- 
ble about them. Til take Care of them. 


.. Overſeer. BY 2 


You? | N Io 
n 
Fe? e 
Overſeer... eat 
"Y am ſure you'll be a Fool 17 you . 
om. 


Tes, thank God for it, 1 am one. : 
Toronslert. | 

Well, but, hark you, my "Spark 3 
What Security will you give the Pariſh? 
For Security we will have, and 500 Se- 
er I N you. 5 

„ oY 
1 | Here's my Security {piting a out a 
Leiter] this 1s from Sir 7. aſty,. by Lady 
Groti's Order; it is to all my Lady's 
Tradeſmen, to let Miſs Benvill have al 
convenient Neceſſaries. There, read it. 
5 Townclerk, 

Why; indeed, Mr. Fool [ pulling off bis 
Hat] this alters the Caſe ; my Lady and 
his Honour are charitable People. A, 
and I hope God will bleſs them for it 
(ecchoed Mr. Churchwarden) where is 
Miſs Bonville and her pretty Babes, poor 
Creatures, here; Beadle, go take them to 


my Houſe, and let my Wife make them up 
lame 


20 FuE HrsTroRY or 
ſome. Linnen; pretty Innocents, I ſuppoſe 
the dear Children are half naked, as well 
as the young Lady, their Mama. 
Tu go(cried out the Overſeer) and fetch 
Miſs Bonville to my Houſe; poor Gentlewo- 
man, it is a ſad Caſe, for ſo fine. a Lady to 
meet with Misfortunes, it pinches them 
cloſer than one of us; I'll go for her. Away 
went he, and the Veſtry all ſeparated, 
all full of Preparations for Miſs Bonville; 
and away ſkipped Tom Fool, overjoyed 
that Miſs and her little Ones, were to be 
taken Care of, and. beat his Courſe to 
Dinner with that Felicity of Mind, 
which is ſeldom enjoyed by Men of great 
Senſe; the Violence of their Under- 
ſtandings never permitting them to be 
fo weak, as to rejoice at the Happineſs 
of their fellow Creatures, if they them- 
ſelves reap no Benefit by it. 
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TE CHAP. v. 


We the Veſtry Meeting, Lady 

Groite's Woman, Mrs. Flims, 
came to the Churchwarden's, in Com- 
pliance with; an Invitation ſhe received 
the Day before in Writing, on the un- 
printed Side of one of Madam Thrumim' 4 
Huſband's Tobacco Papers. 

For Maſter Billy Tbrumm being juſt 
out of his Time, his Mamma was re- 
ſolved to have a Rout to celebrate his 
Freedom; and her Spouſe, Mr. Church- 
warden, dealing in in Rabbit Skins, and 
the Warehouſe at that Time being 
empty, ſhe infiſted upon having. 1 
Card-tables ſpread there; becauſe, ſhe 
ſaid, it was'a feweetfuller Place, 95 
where. Madam. Hipſhott be Overſeer g 
Wife kept her”s ; for all Madam Hipſhott's 
Viſitors Played at Cards in the Place where 
Mr. Hipſhott made his Candles, and i 
ſmelt worſerer nor Afiſettiti. 
With a becoming Dignity Mrs. Flims 
ſtepped from the "Poſt Chariot ; and 
with equal Grace Madam Thrumim' re- 
ceived her at the Shop-door, uſhered 
her along Side the Counter, kicked the 
.empty Butter Firkins out of the Way, 
Kolded her Apprentice for not H— 

. the 
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the Nail-bag; and with much Difficulty 
' inducted her Vifitant into the ſtrong 
Water Cloſet, After recruiting their 
exhauſted Spirits, thus began the ifs 
treſs of the Rout. © Lawd, Ma 

«< who'd believe it, but Tom Prot that 
6e lives at your Houſe, has brought a 
a Be gar-woman to Town wich! two 


& Children ; not that 1 believe the F el- 


* low had a. Finger in the Pye, neither, 
te tho”, to be ſure, he 1 is a likely, Man to 
“look to, if he want ſo miſchieving. 
"+ Flins. aan 

2 yes, indeed, Tom came ane 

for um at our Houſe. 
s. Dunn. 

Well Ma'am, as, ſure as you are OY 
I happened Yeſterday-to go to look at 
+ > Chineſe. Patterns; becauſe, as how 
T-intend to fit our Pulpit. up, partly in 
the Chine/e manner. So heafing of "his 

ar Creturr, our Sexton? . Wife de- 

ref me to go and give her a Look. I 
could not. be ſo ill-bred to deny our Sex- 
ton's Wife, ſo I went; it was but two 
Doors. off, and T intended. to rate- the 
Huſſy for her Imporance, to bring her 
Baſtards upon my Huſband's Pariſh; 
but, indeed, when I came to ſee the | 
Children, they looked pretty enough to 


0 of an honeſt Man's getting; and then 
their 


* 
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their Mother ſeemed to be in a ſickly 
Sort of a Way, ſo I could nor be angry 
with her. I am a Fool to be ſure, I am 
too good-natured for that Matter; fo I 
only told her, ſuch brazen Faces ought 
to be aſhamed of themſelves, and axt 
her what could put it in her Head to get 
Children; that it was. owing. to ſuch 
Sluts as her, that many an honeſt Waman _ 
came off ſo much the worſerer. I charg- 
ed her to do ſo no more; for poor Peo- 
ple bad no Bulineſs to get Brats for their 
: Betters tO „ 
"Com: EA 7 4d 
Well, dear Madam, it makes me 
ſmile, indeed, when I think of ſuch 
vulgar Folks getting Children; nay, I 
wonder how they can have the Aſ- 
ſurance to go about it; it's wp pity. 
ſhocking, I vow, to think that low-life 
Creatures ſhould be indulged with-going 
to Bed together, as if they were Gentle- 
folks. Why, it was but rother Day, 
aur Shepherd was ſtanding againſt our 
Pantry Window with his Wife, as he 
calls her; and ſhe had the Confidenceto 
give him a Kiſs, and told him ſhe loved 
him; as if ſuch. Animals as ſhe could 
love, or was made to love; or had any 
Buſineſs with what belonged to their 
e 928 5 „ 
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Betters. She did not ſee me, indeed, a 


1 took no Notice of her. 


18 ' Mrs. Thrum. {== "F27Oh 
Indeed, Madam, you was in the 
Right of it, not to mind ſuch Ruptalls ; 


: they are Vermun to. be ſure; I would 
not live upon the Face of the Earth, if 


I thought I was made o'the ſame Mould 


as ſuch Raggamanduffs ; but as I was 


laying about Tom Fool, he's a good-na- 


: E. ellow, to be ſure, and every Bo- 
dy loves him in our Town, but if it had 


not been for me, my Spouſe, Mr. Thrum, 


would have come to your Houſe, and 
have told his Honour all about Tom's 


bringing this beggar Woman upon my 
Huſband's Pariſh. ; 
. Flim. | 


Indeed, Madam, I am very glad Mr. 
Churchwarden did not come; for, 25 


| tween you and me, Ma'am, but I be 


mayn't go no further ; Tom muſty? l be 
touch'd 1 in our Houſe. „ 

Mrs. Tbrum. 5 
Dear Mawm, but, I hope you don” = 
mine me a Blab thof as for that — But, 

Ma'am, now I think on't, you have not 
been here ſince I made my Cherry Bran- 


* 


dy; here it is, and I inſiſt on your giv- 
iog me 4 2 Opinion on it. 


© ** , 
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—_—— | | 
Nay, dear Ma'am, excuſe: me, I 
wou'dn't for the World ; — pray don't 
fill the Glaſs up—Lord, I ſhall be fud- 
dled before Dinner — Madam, your 
Health proteſt I can't drink it up 
Well, you are immenſely obliging Its 
vaſtly good, indeed — Here's Maſter: 
Billy Thrum's Health, and wiſhing he 
may come to be Mayor of this Corpo- 
ration. 


i * 
9 Lu 4 111 


Mer, T hrum. | 
You are prodigiouſly good indeed, 
Ma'am, 5 8 tis ly or y g 
and a good Huſband to Miſs Faſh. _ 
Mrs. Flim. . 
1 Huſband! Well, dear Madam, 1 
hope no Body hears us but ſhe! s in 
Love with Tom Fool. 
Mrs. Thrum. 
With Tom Fool, dear Ma' am, you 
frighten me out of my Wits. . 
ae 
Upon my Honour, Ma'am, it's very 
true but J hope it will go no farther. a 
Mrs. Thrum. 
Upon my Honour, Ma'am, it han- t. 
for me; but, may I be ſo, bold? Kan 
Miſs broke her Mind to him! F 
| Mrs. Fim. d 544 1 01 
No, Ma' am, not vet, tho' ſhe in- 
"GE tends | 


ks 23 
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tends it very quickly; but, Lord, he's 
ſuch an Ignoramus, and ſo baſhful ; you 
muſt know, Ma' am, laſt Week —ay, laſt 
Monday, I went up where he was ſorting 
ſome of his Shells, it's in a retired Part 
of the Houſe; ſo J was ſitting in the 
yellow Bedroom, all unlaced, and who 
ſhould be in the Cloſet but T]9.; when 
T heard him, I trembled like a Napſin 
Leaf, for there was not a Soul near us; 
however, begun to ſing, that he ſnould 
not think I was frightened. He came 

out of the Cloſet towards me; Lord, 
What an Agony I was in; then, my 
_ Leggs ſhook 4 I could not keep my 
Knees together; fo he begged I would 
lend him ſome Pins, and held out his 
Hand towards me; fo I told him, Lord, 
Tom, ſaid |, I hope you don't intend to 
be rude with me; ſo, ſays he, no, God 
| forbid, Madam; he looked fo fimple, 
and ſo innocent, that if T had been 
to be raviſhed by him, I muſt have for- 
given him. W C7 1 

Mrs. 7. Num 788 

Lou ſay true, Ma' am, for there are 
ſome certain Times, when the moſt vir- 
tuvous Woman is put off her Guard, as 
one may ſay; I'll tell you how T had like 
to have been ſerved once myſelf. — But 
the Arrival ef 9 prevented the 
" De- 
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Detail of Madam Thrum's Amours; 
Dinner was ſerved up, and, upon the 
Removal of the Cloth, the Company 
adjourned to the Rabbit Skin Ware 
houſe ; where the Card Tables were ſer 
forth, and the Rout conducted with as 
möcht Crouding, as many Fineſſes, and 
as loud Altercations, as ever were ſuf- 
fered, practiſed, or heard at the politeſt 
Aſſembl y, either in Pall mall, or Ratcliſf 
Highway. 
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1071 
TR. 3 {ot SLE out, of 
the Veſtry, to ſee after Mis 
Bonville, without ever enquiring Where | 
ſhe was; but. luckily meeting Doctor 
Phiole, whom Lady Grotto. had; ſent g 
her, was going along with the Doctor 
to pay her a Viſit. When they found 
Tom Fool rejoicing, as before- mentioned, 
aim they added to their Party, and be- 
Hhind them marched the Beadle, ſent by 
the Churchwarden to know what Ne- 
ceſſaries the Children wanted; and Ma- 
dam Thrum was ordered by her Huſ- 
band to wait. upon the young Lady; 
but, alas, whatever Authority he might 
have in the Veſtry,—at Home, like 
other great Men, he. doff⸗d his- Habile- 
ments of Power. As ſoon as he had or- 
dered her to go and wait upon Mis 
Bondille, to know her Commands, a 
ſudden Scowl gloomed over Magany | 
 Thrum's Face; ſhe knit her Brows, ſhe 
clapped her Palms rogether ;—he knew 
the Symptoms, and he ſhunned the 


Storm; unboxing his. large | buckled | 
Wig and beſt Beaver, he took his Ivory- 
| headed Cane from behind the Counter, 
and, By | 
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and, with the Tranquility of Farmer 
Chicindtus, went to Miſs Bowle himſelf. 
After the Viſit was paid, Mr. Over- 
ſeer took Tom Fool home with him to 
Dinner; Madam Hipſbott received young 
Fool with the utmoſt Complaiſance; for 

this Lady had conceived” an” Inelination 
for him, not fitting for the Modeſty of 
Hiſtorians to relate. After the Cloth 
was rumpled away, the Lady of the 
Feaſt brought a large Bowl of. Punch 
upon the Table, in which ſhe had in- 
fuſed a more than ordinary Quantity of 
Spirits; deſigning, by the Strength of 
the Potation, to prevent her Huſband 
from oblerving what might pals be- 
tween her and Tom Fol. 

Mr. Overſeer complained of the Li- 
quor, it was too ſtrong, he ſwore; but 
Madam Hipfhott inſiſting on it, that it 
was no ſtronger than common, he was 


7 forced to ſwallow his Bumper —.— be 


FTooung Fool, wht never drank any 
Thing but Water, was blamed by the 
Overſeer; for being a Milk-ſop; and 
Mr. Hipſhott declared, he would make 
Tom drink now, he'd enter him, he'd 


_ _ ſhew him what it was to be an honeſt 


"x Fellow, 
Oy en il WW 
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His Spouſe ſtood up in Defence of her 


Adonis; proteſting, ſhe'd. drink for him; 


depending upon her own Strength, by 
MN — — N herſelf, but too _ of 
her Sex. O Ladies, Ladies, let me beg 
of you hereafter not to rely too much 
on the Potency of your own. abſolute 
Sovereignties; like her confiding, like 
her, perhaps, you'll fall; prone on the 


Floor ſhe dropped acroſs her ſpeechleſs 


Huſband's Carcaſe inanimated. Thus 


you may have ſeen in a Block-maker's 
Tard, two wooden Figures deſigned for 


Heads, of Ships, tumbled one thwart. 
Lacher lifzleſs and 1 ra 8 5 15 
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c HAP. vn. 


IR. volt who had lately met with 
| NM Tom Fool, as before related, this 
ay dined at the Baronet's. Sir 7. aſty 
having the Right of Preſentation to 4 
Living of 2001. per Annum; the Incum- 
bent being attacked with a Fit of the. 
Gout 1 in t che Stomach, and that, coming 
to the Knowledge of Mr. Voſs, he de- 
ferred his Cambridge Journey, and turned 
his Horſe towards the Land of Pro- 
miſe; for he had Intereſt at the Hall ; 
his Wife s Siſter's Huſband having mar- 
Tied a Neice of Mr. Tete 5, Lady. Gatto 's 
Hair-dreffer,” 2 | 
This may be looked on as A ſtrange 
Recommendation by thoſe odd People 
who don't underſtand the World. 
Mr. 4 was Tight, Who, would. loſe a 
good Living, for Want of 5 af- 
ter it? os entered for O. lympi 
Prizes, and therefore but as there 1s 
Variation between ancient and modern 
Honour, ſo there 1 is between ancient and 
modern.;Prefe e 1 
Mr. 79fs liſtened with the utmoſt ſeem⸗ 
ing Attention to Miſs, Fab, white the 
related Tom's Humanity to Miſs Bon- 
ville. F inding what a a Favorite Te om 
5 «4 ans nn,, 
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was i in the F amily ; he extolled the Be- 
nevolence of the young Man's Diſpoſi- 


tion; proteſting, that the Youth had an 


angelic Mind. For Ladies (continued | 


Mr. Voſs) Charity, Charity, is the ineſ- 
timable Attribute of the human Spe- 


cie. Action ineffable.— The all irradi- 


ating Sun benevolates his Bounties uni- 


verlal. The grateful teeming Earth li- 
bderates her Copias. Thus ſhould we al- 
ways aſſiſt relief- wanting Objects.— l, L 


I myſelf, Ladies, could not fleep at 
Night eaſy, if I had let the Day revolve, 


without my. laying out a Pittance of 


what Providence has given me, in Ac- 


tions of Charity. I ſhould ſay with the 


Heathen, or Pagan Ranger, indeed I 
have loſt a Day: 

Then don't let us loſe a Moment (his 
Honour replied) drink about, the Wo- 


men have all given their Sentiments— 


Come here's —Miſs Faſb gave a Shriek, 
to prevent her Brother's going on, clap- 


ping her Hands to her Head, cried out, 
4 for Heaven's Sake, dear Brother, don't 


be rude—1 know what you are going to 
ſay; but pray let us be out of the Hear- 


ET At. :... 
8 74. | 
"Ay. ay, go and ſend my Grebe in 


with the two Pointers he brought Home 


TO 
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 To-day=Pll ſhew a Couple of Dogs— 
Tou lave Shooting — 
Indeed, Sir, I do (Mr. Voſs very ſub- 
miſſively anſwered) [would not be 2 vain 
as to think myſelf Yo 7 mot a ee as 
your Honour. 
e ee Kir 2 | 

Why, did you ever ſee me ſhoot ? ? 

No, Sir; but then I can tell by the 
1 of a Gentleman and his 
Make, what he is excellent in. 
. Tay: 
Why, then, Sir, you are a very 
knowing Fellow, for I am one of _ 
beſt Shots in Englands. 

The Baronet then clapped Mr. 22 on 
* Thigh, ſhook him heartily by the 
Hand, Rore he was a damn'd honeſt 
Fellow, quite the Thing," and carried 
 linvto-ſee his Chafers. Mr. Yoſs lifted 
up his Eyes and Hands in Admiration 
of thoojeutip Bade grbat Talents 
and graſping Sir Tas Hand; criedt ur, 
Go on, Sir, purſue thus the Study ef E 
ture; delicately, \\minwtely enter into ber 
Prediraments, by the: HAnahfis of Creations 

ſmalleſt Productions; *twas by theſe, aud 


1 


other as noble Seatthes, Reſearches and In- 


aj, that bur Royal! Society Bas 
6d e grràt u Cb. las made furk 


7 _ Ls 
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ample Diſcoveries, and has ſo greatly bene- 
fitted our Country. Their Enquiries are 
uni ver ſal; and yet I wonder they never cri- 
tically conſiderad, if a Man might, or might 
no ſpecifically creep into à Bottle; aud how, 
long any Lady from Elizabeth Canning's 
Example may hold ont. But, I beg Par- 
don, Sir Taſty, for this: Digrelſion, and 
muſt ſay to you, as Pauſanias did to the 
younger Cyrus upon 4 fimilar Occaſion, 
wonderful is your Strength ef Soul, which 
makes you impervious. to the Faſcination of 
Detights ; encircled wwith Pleaſures, as you 
are, yet you can attend to ſuch: improving 
Exertiſes, and thus blend the apps 
with the fine Gentleman. | 
A Servant then brought thema Sum- 
ties from the Tea- table; as they en- 
tered, they found Tom Hool relating to 
the Ladies, what Effect her Ladyſbip 8 
Letter had among the Pariſh Officers. 
- Miſs Faſb addreſſed Mr. Vaſi, as he 
GarediLInifelf Ob, Sir, bere's that: good- 
natured Creature: We" were Talking: e bl 
Dinner. in Vin vo) a AV 28'S 
N 5 Kei ant Tom Foo 1 N ne : vu) 


be Gentleman has ſeen. me before, 
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as a Remembrance, of q erer ta 


you. 
Kae Foo. 4 d 
No, I thank you, Sir, I don't want 
your five Shillings now; if you | had 
given the poor Woman ous half that 
en —— 10 30 


And did not 1? 
Tom Fol. 
No, you know you did not... 
Hr. Voſs. 5 | 
{Sou Ine in whoſe Preſence you are * 
Aae een it would be wrong in ms to 
ſay any more to you, leaſt tempt you 


to commit more 1 i e heb 
„ 


Huſh, Tom, conſider who you as 
ſpeaking to, and where. 
Miſs Faſb. 
Nay, dear Brother, let Tom peaks 5 
perhaps there may be ſome Error in 
this, for you know, Sir Tay, Tau is 
an honeſt Creature, and remarkable for 
; always ſpeaking Truth. | 
Thar's true (replied the Baronet) To om 
ſhall have fair Play, faith ; come, Ladies, 
fit round, we'll make a Ring; come, 
. kt * * Tom and the Doctor. But Mr. 
| D 6 | Vos 
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Yoſi ſtarting up from his Chair, his pim- 


pled Cheeks all purpling with Ire, _ 


no, no, no, -o, (he ſtammered out) / 


won't be a May- game. And, before they 


could, or would prevent him, left the 

Room, mounted his Horſe, and trotted 
out of the Court-yard in that Hurry of 
Spirit, known by the technical Term— F 
Hell upon Earth, 
While Tom Fool, at Heart's Eaſe, re- 
lated Mr. Voſs's Refuſal to the Family. 


Tom's Figure and Manner, with Miſs 


Fuſb's Inclinations and Affections (as the 


Poet ſays) all combating together. But 


here the Hiſtorian, like any other great 
Man, leaves his dependant Reader in 
Suſpence, and runs back to Town to 
pick up freſh e for the n. 
Cc anner. 7A | 
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r. was Clab-aight; Sk Mr. Church. 
warden, the Chairman, had provid- 
&d an elegant Supper for the Society, of 
Tripe and — But how were 
they to be dreſſed ? Boiled, or fryed? 
This Queſtion occaſioned much Diſſen- 
tion; the evil Spirit Party entered 
among them with all it's infernal Con- 
comitants, Oppoſition, Abuſe; Envy, 
Uproar, and much Swearing. - But the 
Landlady's Daughter jew es Ag if {ſome 
was boiled, and ſome was: tryed, all 
might be pleaſed It was agreed to; 
the Members ſhook Hands, and ſat 
down to Supper with great Satisfaction. 
The Meal over, and the Pipes filled, 
che mute Taciturnity incireling Clouds 
of Smoak ſailed round the Room; but 
Mr. Ruf, the Nail-ſeller, happening to 
break his Pipe, juſt. as he was in the 
Marrow of it, deſtroyed che Tranqui- 
ty all the Club. was enjoying, 
| 8 at the Pipe makers; ſaying, 
wonder, ſo I do,  fince;they baue made As 
of Parliaments for every Thing elſe; why 
there was not ont to make Tobacci pipes 
2 ; it's a Hardſbip upon ther duet 
* WO nn een e N12 
| Mr. 
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Mr. Thyll, as he ſhovelled up the 
Cinders, turning his Head half- round 
to the Right, ſcowled at him; replying, 
What, you are one of yaur Ads of Par- 
Hament-men, are you Pray, wat Occa- 
Aion is there for amy Ats of Parliament? 
Tbere's your 'Turnpikes and your Broad- 
wheels very pretty Ads indeed. I have 
been 4 Carrier now this forty Years, I 
wwanted no J urnpikes, nor Broad wheels, 
neil her. 8 
Mr. Dindbre, | he dateien aha. 
furved;! as he was chuſing a-clean —_ 
that, as for Turnpikes, be ſeldom, for” his 
Part, went abroad; fo it was nothing to 
him, if not one Turnpike was to be erecteu 
all over England. But, added he (as he 
ſtirred the Punch about) Broad-wheels 
re ahſalutely and ' efſeutially neceſſary for 
the Good of ''thei whole! Nation, ſince nd 
. Waggori could not overturn as before, and 
| ſpoil the" Gods, as Twas ſerved, "having 4 
Caſe of Burton Ale flaved, within b 
Mites of n own Houſe, by tbe _— 
er occaſioned by- _ Man 
e A FE {43-36 HS $1 35 GTA: vw 
E mo Landlord reaching over for the 
Snuffers, declared; he did not believe 
that Turnpikes did half ſo much Harm 
as Poſtchaiſes, But "they Nudy allo rhe 
Ways they can, to ruin _ England. 


7 N 
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Our Kledlians come but ance in ſeuen Tears, 
anleſs oecafioned by 4 Death, or %; 
then it's Odds, i there's... au- At > ack 
New, if we had annual Parliaments, and. 
proper  Oppoſitions, .. we maugbt, ſax, aur 
Gentlefulks [then do Things for the. Good of 
_ their Country. LOT: 
32 Chairman, awakened by the Fall 
Glaſs, ſtared round at his Com- 
panions, and hearing the Landiord's 
latt. Words; ; replied, Good. of one's, Coun 
Ms den, to. be. ſures catch. them. at i hat 3 
no, ne, they. are all fer the Good of the; 
Toum; hut, come, drink about. IL give, 
Y04.6 Ti Toaſt; here's fewer Taxes, and no 
Nacemen; may our het hk by, Laud and 
by. Sep ſe we us for 1b ind, and every: 
Hand in the Land take a Town's. vel prghcnn 
Miu 90 talkof Elections (Mir. Les, the 
Soap⸗boiler obſerved) Pray, vuben ag 
our Members to ſend us the new ad Bus 
that's Pariſh Buſineſi. dt eV >> 4 . 
, ay, and Pariſh Babneſi is $5 even 
Bedi Bujineſs m nnd every, Bady's: Bujineſ: 
is g Body S Haines. This, Mr. Sn, 
de up, declated; but, in his Hurry. 
beat Mr; Gagſe's. Pipe — Mauth 
with, ang Elbow, and with. the other 
daſhed a Glaſs againſt Mr. Flas Teeth 
which: the quiet. ple had guſt 
raiſed to his Head, in Honour , 3 
um 
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Thrum's' Toaſt; zur many Things fall be- 
tween the Cup and the Lip, as Mr. Sei!!! 
_ and begging Pardon, thus went 
Mie bave ſo many' ſelfiſh People a- 
pots , who only want io have their vn 
Turns ſerved, and don't cure what becomes 
| of the Pariſh. Wannen 
f Selfiſh People, replied Mr: Gooſe (ſpit- 
ting out the Fragments of a broken Pi be) 
Pray, did'nt you, Mr. Swill, put Jon a 
new Pump, laſt Year, in the School. yard ? 
And did not you new-lead all the Church- 
windows, becauſe you was Churchwarden, 
ond becauſe you was Plumber and Glazier ' ” 
"Yes, I did, anſwered Mr. Swill, and, 
ſeizing his Bumper, wiſhed the Glaſs 
might never go. through him, if he - 
_ IE did not behave in that; as'much' for the 
| _ Good" of his Country, as | as e er 4 Man 
, among them all; For does not all our 
1 | Fatih fetch Water at that Pump? And is 
| not every Body to receive Benefit 'by the 
= Gbwreb-windows, Oo OOO 10 
= Mr. 7 e b Brother-th- Law 
gave his Opinion next; that? accordin 
to my Lord Cooke upon Z7#leton, every 
Nan poſſeſſes à Right within himſelf, L 
Kind of Feoffment,- or Covert" Barony x 
by which he is entitled to lay, or lie dt, 
Lat "ov Parts of Money, collected by 
ei one at. 37514 elf 02 iy 
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him from the Public, for the Public's 
Good, 
| Repeat 10 Grievances ( replied Me. fee) 
mind King Charles“? Rules ; here, for all 
it a ant Saturday Night, dere s our ir ves 


and Sweethearts ; they are all mati 


Rout and a' Racket at My. Thrum's : r 
all 280 and make one with them. 'Mr. 188 

- Motion was ſeconded, and they, all 
agreed to march in Order, and pay. the 
Ladies . 

Firſt went Mr. Chuichwarden and 
Chairman, ſupported on his Right by a 
Crutch-headed Stick; and on his Left 
by the Shoulder of a Stage Coachman, 
preceded by the Poftition, bearing the 
Stable Lanthorn. 

Then followed the reſt of the Mem- 
bers, two by two, Arm- link'd in Arm, 
all but Mr. Derivate the School: maſter; 
he brought up the Rear; or, to ſpe ak 
- more properly, was brought up in 2 — 
Rear, by his two Bearers, Sir Tafty's 
Whipper-in, and little Sam the Boot- 
catcher. In this Order they ſafely ar- 
rived at Mr. Thrum's Houſe; where 
we'll let them reſt a- while from their 
Walk; and then, with freſn + ge 
Bo. a new —_— : | 


CHAP, 


__ Tas Hisr04v or 


en 


F OM. the, Tapſter, who had been 
1 diſpatched from the main Body of 
the Club, to ſee how the Ladies went 
on, before a Bumper had gone round, 
returned affri hied 3 8 is Maſter, 
the Geatlefo] were all Ng and 
he heard his Miſtreſs. ſeream molt diſ- 
mally.. Away went the Landlord, Mr. 
Dulter, to his Wife's Aſſiſtance; the 
Teſt of the Huſband's following, all but 
the diſpaſſionate School-maſter ; it was 
beneath a Philoſopher, he ſaid, to mind 
| W z therefore he would keep Cen- 
The Noiſe o e Combatants directed 
* Gentlemen to the Place of Battle. 
Mr, Dulter, the Publican, was the fixſt 
Who entered; as he ſtraddled over the- 
Fallen Carcaſs of Mrs. Fim, (who la; 
2 to the Threſhold) a. Paix of bra 
juffers violently. met His Noſe, flung 
from the fair Fiſt of the eldeſt Miſs Les. 
wy ks, who 945 followed 
F. LURE, trip ed up the Steps, over 
Lady. Groit's. Woman, and Ln ing 
into the Room, pitched. his Head (like 
a battering- Ram) againſt the Small of 
the Landlord's Back. The Shock 
would have ſent Mr. Dulter to the 
Ground, 
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Ground, had not he met with the Edge 


of a Chimney-piece in his Stumble, that 
brought him up again, with only the 
Addition of a-freſh Lump on his Fore- 
head. But Mr. Townclerk ſunk ben 
{tupefied, his Neck almoſt diſlocat 
ſpreading out his Arms, to fave himſeli 
as he fell, his right Palm preſſed upon 
the overthrown Madam Thrum's Nof- 
trils ; enraged, ſnie ſeized his Fingers in 
her Teeth, which made him ſend forth 
ſuch a Roar, that alarmed his Wife; 
ſhe lefti off mangling Maſter Thrums 
whoſe Face her! Nails had marleed with 
Scratches, equal to the irregular Strokes 
on! a Shoemaker's cutting Beard; aud 
ruſhed to her Huſband's Reſcue. 
A Shriek at'that Moment from Mes; 
San, hurried her Spouſe to aſſiſt her: 
but met in Midway Madahn Townclerk, 
forcible was the Shock that each receiv · 
ed, Breaſt to Breaſt; Face to Face 
Back ward, bruiſed, out of Breath, and 
ſpeechleſs fell the Fownclerk's:: Wife 
while Si purſued: his Way. But now 
the 3 — Madam Fhram ſeized 
bim by the Ankle; the ſudden Gripe 
(like Orchattd-robiber caught. in Fox 
trap) brought him to the Ground; and as 
he fell, he caught Hold of Madam 
red 8 French Pocket-hole the. * 


| 
| 
| 
| 
ö 
| 


| 

| : 
} N 
| 

| 


44 Taxzx' Hisrory or 


Sack and upper Pettitoat et Way, 


don he tumbled, rending asche ſunk ;; 
while the ſuffering Lady appe 


ared'all on 
one Side uncloathed (exce t her Skele- 
ton Hoop: )- She looked like the un- 
3 Side of a Ship's Stern, with 
Ribs all bare. 1 gntbes 
Madam Goaſe frantic with the Affronc, 


; (like Heruba at the Siege of Troy) ſeized 
on the firſt Man next her, Mr. Thrill; 


ſhe tore his Chitterlin, kicked. his Shins? 


| ſpit in his Face; he all the While re. 


treating Back, till he came to the Spot 
where Madam Townclerk was over. 
thrown. She was then endeavouring to 
raiſe Herſelf up „ by the Help of her 
Hands our-ſpread on the Floor; but juſt 
w + Mr. Thrill's | Heel? cruſhing her 


pad rav raving Ankle fell upon Mrs. 
t 


Gooſe, overſet the Soap-bdiler's Daughter; 
gave Mrs. Intle a black Eye, and ſtruck 


every one in his Reach; en ſouze o' er 


his Face a Diſh of hot buttered Applepye 
was ſent from the Sideboard by Mrs. In- 


i; the ſealding Cataplaſin ftuck to his 


Features; he . he called for Help, 
he flung his Arms about, and blinded 


as he was, Mr. Dulter juſt then, paſſing 
by him * a large Kettle of bailing _ 
R552 Water, 


Water, which he had taken off the Fire 
to prevent Miſchief, Mr. Thrill ſeized 
the Publican by the hind-part of his 
Coat-Collar;;( backwards they both fel; 
the cover, by the ſudden Jerk, came 
off; and the ſtreaming Liquor, fplaſh- 
ed, ſprayed and ſcalded all che inter- 
mingled Combatants. Hase 
The parboiled 3 mh Ladies: 
frighted to Death, as they felt the bliſ- 
tering Liquor, left off at once; and af- 
ter tome Moments recovering their 
Senſes, rejoicing to find themſelves alive, 
they ſnook Hands round, agreed to for- 
get and to forgive, picked up the Over- 
throvn, and adjourned into the Dwelling- 
houſe to refreſh and refit themſelves. 
There they ſaw all at his Length ſtretched 
out, the much inebriated School ma- 
ſter; after he was left to himſelf, he fell 
aſleep; and dreaming, being hot at 
Heart, that the — was on Fire, 
ſeized the Punch-bowl, by way of 
Bucket, and daſhed it againſt the Wain- 
ſcot ; with the Swing, down he came 
to the Ground, and there he lay midſt 
Puddles of Punch, and ſhining Frag- 
ments of blue and white China. While 
they are recruiting their Spirits, we ſhall, - 
as faithful Hiſtorians,ought- to do, en- 
qi into the Cauſe of this Confuſion, - 
ſt me, Mr. Hogarth, to tell how it 
tappened, "C3 
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gentle and fimple, and all fim- 
ple Gentlefolks, 20 Ohſerve, that Gam- 
ing is one of the ſeven deadly Sins, to 
all beneath Right -Honourables'; for it 
is well known noble Folks never fin, un- 
leſs they wave their Privileges: but to 
go on with this Hiſtory. 
Madam Churchwarden's Viſitants kad 
for ſeveral Hours maintained that be- 
coming Behavour, ſo neceſſary at the 
politeſt C ard- tables. The Converſation, 
pertinent tothe Evening's Entertainment, 
was preferved with an unaffected F ree- 
den. — For Inſtance— 
Pra, how came you 10 Be. fr? = Play 
e are two by Honour. No, but 
you .- Tou hold a foul Card, Miſs— 
I paſs eldeſ.— Can you one— Your beaſted, 
Madam Forty: four for Poin.— I. tand 
. Not good. bree by Card. Fiſb and Mats 
Pair Royal of Aces Call a Card. — Nin — 
of Hearts — Spades is Trumps Spadi 


5 Heat hoſe ta deal. — Play a Trump 


Ne ve ſaved our Tureb Hębef and Fact 
—Our Game, 4 S vo Prags, net 
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In the Midſt of this agreeable Chat, a 
Revoke was made by Madam Thrum, 
which threw that Whiſt- table into ſome 
Confuſion; and juſt then at the Bragg- 
table, there happened a Diſpute about 
a leaden Shilling, which no Perſon would 
own ; but it was judged to be one of 
Mrs. Churchwarden's Counters, for her 

Huſband had taken ſeveral leaden Shil- 
lings in his Grocery Buſineſs, and nailed 
them to his Counter 5 but after his 
Spouſe ſet up her Rout, ſhe had the 
Nails drawn, the bad Money bruſhed 
up, and adding three white Metal Tops 
of Buttons from her Huſband's working 
Frock, -complicated (as the 1aid) one Set 
of Counters. Twelve Birmingham Halt- 
pence, well ſcowered, made a fecond 
Dozen. The ſame Quantity of King 
Charles's Farthings made the third. Her 
Brother, the Tinman, made her a Pre- 
ſent of half a Groſs of Fiſhes made by 
his Prentice. Thus the Quadrille and 
Picquet Tables were equipped; but 
where ſhe played herſelf, the Markers 
ſhe ufed were more valuable; for her 
Huſband was not only a Grocer and 
Churchwarden, but alſo an Antiquarian; 
from his Collection ſnhe had picked out 

a Set of his moſt valuable Pieces to ſcore 
Voich; diz. a Queen Eliaalecb's Shilling. 


and 
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and Oliver Crommell's Breeches, a Hol- 
land Doit, a King William's and Queen 
Mary's Silver Three - pence, two Six- Sti- 
ver Pieces, a Dollar, a Braſs Jacobus, a 
Flemiſh Shilling, a Ticket for the King's 
Road, a Piece of Eight, and an old 
round Thing of Copper, all honey- 
comb'd with Ruſt, which her Spouſe 
called his Not bo. But theſe ſhe only uſed 
at public Times, ſuch as Aſſehblies in 

the Race Week, the n at an 
Election, and her own Rou. 

The leaden Shilling being ſentenced, as 
before-mentioned, it was diſpatched from 
Mrs. Townclerk, with her Compliments 


- to Madam 7 rum, and begged her Ho- 


nour would change it. Now the Meſ- 
ſage being delivered in the critical Mi- 
nute, when the Revgke was fixed upon 
her; Is it to be wondered at, that ſhe 
could not keep her Temper? She did 
not; hut replying, with a ſhrill Voice, 


fome People were in a mighty Hurry for 
their Meney, fbe was. not running away; 


and that ſhe'd bave Madam Kenting 1s 
| know, ſhe knew: what: good Money was, 
and bad as much on't, thank God, as her ; 


1 Neig bbours.. 


7. nk G od 1 ? Fae 10 thank the Fay, 
(retorted: Mrs. Nenting) for: giving your 


rhe th Joe Hundred * * 
f when 
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_ when you and the Squire, Were catched in 
Bed together. _ | 
Truth is not to be told at all Times. 
Mrs. Thrum roſe up at the Reproach, 
all red with Revenge; overſetting a Pi- 
quet Table as ſhe paſſed, the Corner of 
Which fell upon a Leg of Miſs Fiddy's 
Lapdog, who ſhook the Air with his 
Shrieks ; but the Churchwarden's L. ady 
crouded on regardleſs, and ſtretching 
herſelf forwards over the Table, ſpit full 
in Madam Townclerk's Face; laying, 
tate that, Huzzy. The Lady returned 
| the Inſult by a blazing Candle, which 
ſinged as it ſtuck, between the ſmitched 
Brows of Madam Churchwarden. *High 
in Wrath Mrs. Kenting followed her 
Blow, and daſhed the Candleſtick in 
Madam Thrum's Face; who, with 
bleeding Noſe, fell backwards on the 
: loor, warmen out, Murder ! Mur- 
1 : 
Mrs. Alſpice, who was at the Side- 
table, eating ſome cold Sirloin, ſeeing 
her Siſter-in-Law's Diſtreſs, flung a half 
picked Bone of Beef at Mrs. Kenting; 
but it hit Miſs Fiday's Forehead, as ſhe 


was dreſſing her Lap-dog's Bruiſe ; the 
ſudden Shock made her drop the Puppy, 7 


and run bellowing with Hands held up 
towards the Door but in her Way ſhe 
1 9 


over. 5 


10 the Cabin- boy 


—＋ 
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overſet the Shop-boy, who had a: large 
_ Cuſtard in his Hands, Part of which fal- 


ling on Miſs Hannah Lee's Negligee, ſo 
e the Soap-boiler's Daughter, 


that ſnatching up the Dozen of Birming- 


ham's, ſhe volleyed them at the Head 
of the unfortunate Miſs, Fiddy; but 


they miſſed the young Lady, and Ma- 


dam Dulter, the Publican's Wife, re- 
e a Bruile with ſome of the Half- 


Pence over the Wedding: ring Finger, juſt 


as ſhe was opening her Snuff-box ; and as 
The roſe up at the Stroke, a Pewter Plate 
ſkimmed from the Side-board by Mrs. 
Allſpice, met her full on the Mouth; 


with hideous Cruſh her three beſt Fore- 


teeth ſunk on the Floor, Victims to the 
Pewter Plates ſuperior Weight, of Me- 
tal. Now the Battle became general ; 

| Pompoons, Gawze, Aprons, Double 
Ruffles, Paſte. Ear- rings and Cambrick 
Tuckers ſpread the Floor; all were em- 


ployed in tearing, ſhrieking, ſcratching, | 


biting, kicking, crying, ſpitting ;. all, 


except my Lady Greti's Woman; The K 


had ſome Timebeforeſunk. ſupine a-croſs 
the Door- way, immerſed in Drink and 
Sleep; ſhe heeded not the Battle, like 


15 1 ee out the Storm. In 
| 72” 1, ns 


» 
2 . 
— 


on the Round-top, re- 


—— 
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this Condition they were, when Tom, 
the Tapſter, brought the News, as was 
before related. 
But now, Reader, with your; e 
well, quietly conduct you out of this 
Noiſe, and uſher you to, more delicate 1 
Deſcriptions — To the. ſoft © 10885 of 
Love and Harmony, where the fragrant 
g Zephyrs, filled with Aromatics, un 52 
1 jo ure HIVE: as 6 a Bree £3, 
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CHAP. 8.5 


TOR ome Days after the Combat | 
| abovementioned, neither the Mem- 
bers of the Club, nor the Members of 
the Rout, went abroad.” Mr. Thrills 
Leg was under the Surgeon's Hands; 
Mils Fiddy's Dog under the Farriers: 
Mrs. Dulter was aſhamed to ſhew her 
Face; and Miſs Lee's Sack was gone to 
be dyed; all the Effects of Gaming But 
we ſhall leave philoſophizing, and en- 

quire into the Truth of Mrs. Flim's Re- 
port concerning Miſs Faſb, and her 
Fondneſs for Tom Fool. 

Violently ſne admired him; the Symp- 
toms too plainly appeared. —Loſs of Ap- 
etite Want of Sleep—An uncommon 
Fondneſs for Solitude, when he was not 
at the Hall; and an Abhorrence of 
Cards. Which laſt Sappho calls the moſt 
inveterate Diagnoſtic. 
Poor young Lady, how was her Mind 
divided, between pleaſing her Fancy, and 
Honour, and Reputation, and a charm-_ 

Fellow, and Coaches and ſix, and 
Child-bed Linnen ; ſhe ſtruggled vaſtly; 
but it was eaſy to gueſs who would prove 
the beſt Wreſtler. Pride, indeed, held 
her up ſome Time; and Fear E ae 

a little 
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maſt power 
Death, like Drunkenneſs, or a hot Spring 
Tide, Love! is an univerſal Leveller. 


TOM. FOOL _ 


a little upon her Legs but Love, at 
lat, Love got the better.—Love, the 
701 of the Paſſions, like 


At this Time Tom was with her Bro- 
ther at a great Twirling Match; but ſhe | 
reſolved, as ſoon as young Foo! returned, 
to break her Mind by Letter to him. 

At this Meeting all the principal 
Folks. of the Country were aſſembled; 
among whom Mr. Yea/t cut no inconſi- 
derabſe Figure; he was looked upon to 


be the proudeſt Man in the World, and 


indeed he had Reaſons for it; he was re- 
lated to a noble Family, had a great Eſ- 
tate of his own, beſides a large Cathedral 
Ingame; he was a Humoriſt, for he kept 
two Men i in Labourers Pay, whoſe whole 
Ba conſiſted i in driving poor People, 

hbaurs,. as well as Strangers, from 
his Pale, Stables and.Outhouſes. Leaſt 
(as he faid) the Wretches ſhould bring 
ſome infectious Diſtemper into his Fa- 
mily. Tet this was not done out of Co- 
vetduſneſs, for he once ſpent ten Thou 
ſand Pounds at an Election, to ſupport 
1 an Oppoſition; becauſe the old Member 
11 85 contradicted him at the Quarter Seſ- 
ſions. This Gentleman threatened to 
cane Tom 5 for challenging a Chafer 
hy Ute © bis Mr. 


— — * 
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Mr. 2 caſt 8 Man had pitted; Tom inſiſt- 


ing on it to be Sir Tafty's Breed. 


The young Baronet, every 8 


when the Twirling was over, uſed to re- 
turn to Town to viſit Miſs Bonville, and 


left Tom there, Mr. 2. eaſt found y yours | 


Fool ina Parlour of the Inn by Jn £ 


upon which, reddening v 1 N Rage, and 

clubbing his Whip, he alled by Sir. 
rab, you Raſcal, down on jour Knees and 
aft me Pardon, for that audacious Lie you 
told J. 0-day, about my Chafers, or PII break 
every Bone in your Skin, jou Bougre. © 
Tom, not being uſed to ſuch Fhrears, 


- replied cooly, I bas Rig h have you” to 


break "my Bones, Sir? What Right, you 
Scoundrel ? What Right ? ball ſuch Scums 

of the Earth, as you, aſe me what Right? 
Mr. Yeaſt could ſay no more; he was 
choaked with Paſſion ; black in the Face 


he looked like a half-ſtrangled Tyrke 


Cock; and like that angry Animal, h 


flew at Tom Fool, aiming a Blow with 


his heavy handled Whip. Tom nimbly 
avoided the Stroke; Mr. Yeaſt. over- 
reaching himſelf, fell down, Face fore- 


moſt, nr his Forehead againſt the 
Edge of a two-ear'd, Pewter Utenſil, 


which happened to be placed Waiſtband 


high on two Brackets, in che Corner 


of the Room where he fell. 
Tom 


TOM. FRI. 2 
Tom turning round, reſolved not to 
be beat tamely, and ſeized the Whip. 
The Pain of his Forehead, and Fear of 
Fool, who ſeemed determined to exer- 
ciſe the new gained Weapon, made Mr. 
Yeaſt roar out for Help; the Servants 
ruſhed in, picked up this very. proud 
Man, and put him to Bed. All the 
Time he was undrefling, he vowed Re- 
venge againſt poor Tom; and that as 
God ſhould ſpare his Tit. he never 
would leave bigs” till he got him tran- 
ported to the worſt of his Majeſty's 
Plantations. 

Bearing Malice is not one of the thirty- 
nine Articles, to be ſure.—But, alas, 
who can help it ? We are not all of us, 
as every body ought to be. Sin and 
Folly are two very leading Faſhions, 
and many People appear in each, not 
out of weak. or bad Minds, but merely 
out of Politeneſs ; ; becauſe they wont 
put their Friends and Acquaintance out 
of Countenance. 

Next Day Mr. Yeaſt had Tom brought 
up before the Company, and inſiſted on 
the Baronet's diſcharging that Scoun- 
drel. I am no Scoundrel (interrupted 
Tom) God made me, as well as you, Sir. 
 — Huſh, Tom (replied his Patron) you 
talk like a Preſbyterian, Child, What 
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has my Servant done to you, Mr. Yeaſt 2 
Now the Reader muſt be informed, 
that Sir Taſty had been told the Truth 
by the Servants who picked Mr. Zeaſt 
up; therefore the young Baronet made 
a Jeſt of what Mr. Yeaſt told him, of 
Tom's throwing him down, and otherwiſe 
maletreating him; but Sir Taſty ſmile- 
ing, made the proud Man very uneaſy; 
and he told Tom's Maſter, he thought it 
no laughing Matter, and inſiſted upon 
Satisfaction. 

Sir Taſty was juſt returned from his 
Travels; and we all know, if there is 
nothing elſe to be taught abroad, you 
are ſure of being tutored in Pundtilios. 

Punctilios are all in all abroad. The 
B aronet was hurt, to think any Man dare 
demand Satisfaction of him; he aroſe, 
and giving Mr. Zeaſt the Look con- 
rempruous, cried out, You ſball have Sa- 
iisfaftion ; I'm not to be called upon twice 
for ihat—1 have not made the Grand Tour 
for nothing, pon onner. Tom, fetch me 
down my Piſtols. + 

But at that Moment Mr. 7; eaſt caught 
Hold of Tom, and with much Heſita- 
tion, tho? very mildly, deſired Mr. Foo! 
to ſtay; for (as he wiſely obſerved) 
that Occafi fon have your Maſter and I to 
murder one another in cold Blood? As he 

Pale, 


— 
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ſpoke, his Knees trembled, cold Drops 
of Sweat ſtood on his Face, his Lips 
turned livid, his clammy Tongue ſtuek 
to his parched Palate ; all fevered 7 
Fear, he then addreſſed Sir Taſty, 1 
bave dn any Thing, Sir Taſty, to 0 [ud 
you; 1 aſk your Pardon; I might be too 
raſh—You' may be too raſb—Pijtals | 
don't fear dying, 10 be ſure; becauſe it is 
a Debt we muſt all pay; but to ſhoot one 
another, as if we were Deſerters ?—That 
is bad enough (replied a Gentleman) come, 
let's forget and forgive; come, Taſty, 
don't be queer now, Blake Hands with 
Orthodoxy, for once be reconciled to 
Religion. 

The young Baronet bowed, ſmiled, 
and ſtretched out his Hand. Mr. Yeaſjt's 
met it amicably ; the Dæmon of Diſcord 
was drowned in a half-pint Bumper; and 
the choice Spirit, good F ellowſhip, again 
preſided over Fae Society. 
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CHAP. XII. 


OM Fool won his March, ** hiſs 
Maſter took him Home in the 
Poſt Chariot. After they had gone a- 
bout ren Miles, the Baronet woke by a 
ſudden Folt, and rubbing his Eyes, aſked 
Tom what he had been thinking about. 
Fool. 

Thinking, Sir? Indeed, I had 
ſome very odd Thoughts come into my 
Head juſt now. Pray, Sir, if you and 
Mr. Teaſt had killed one another, with 
Piſtols Yeſterday, what Satisfaction would 
that have been to either of ye? 

Sir Taſty. 

Satisfaction? No, Tom, you miſtake. 
Not according to the vulgar Meaning of 
the Word Satisfaction, I grant you; 
but you muſt know, that every Thing 
has two Meanings, a Gentleman's Mean- 
ing and a Mechanic's 

Fool. 

Yes, Sir, but, begging your Pardon, 
Is it not a Shame, that People ſhould 
ſhoot one another, without going to War? 

Sir Taſty. 

Why, Tom, as to that—Ir's Taſte— 
and a Man of Honour, Family, and 
Faſhion, is only to conſider that. 8 

vol, 
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Fool. 
But, Sir, if every Word, as you are 
275 to ſay, has a double Meaning, 
How ſhall I be ſure, that I always un- 
derſtand you right ? 
| Sir Taſty. 
Oh, as to that, Tom, I ſhall always ſpeak 
plain to you. But, what I mean by a 
Word to be taken two Ways, is, when I 
talk to thoſe out-of-the-way Creatures one 
has no Acquaintance with; for Inſtance, 
now; you ſaw that Man Yeſterday in 
the ſhabby Mourning give me his 
Scheme, as he calledit; to get Rid of 
him, I promiſed to ſhew it to the Mi- 
niſter; I promiſed, indeed; , promiſed, 
upon onner; I could do no leſs. —Bur, 
what then? Great Men muſt not be 
diſturbed—1 did but promiſe—It was 
quite the Thing, for me to promiſe— 
But it would not be the Thing, if I 
was to keep my Word. No, no. 

Fool. : ke 
But, ray, Sir, muſt not I eep m 

. 1 ? P 7 
Sir Taſty. 

Undoubtedly, Tom, when 'tis for your 
Advantage, or for my Intereſt. Bur, 
Tom, there is a great Difference between 
ſuch People as you, and me; for In- 


ſtance now, ſuppoſe you promiſe a Girl 
D 6 Matri- 


** 
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Matrimony, the Law makes you keep 
our Word ; or, at leaſt, the Pariſh Ot- 
beer force you to maintain the Child. 


Fool. 
Les, Sir. 
Sir Taſty. 
But what has ne to do 


with me, Tom? Suppoſe I took my Oath 


upon the Bible, or any other Book, no 


Matter what, that 1 would marry a 


handſome Girl; and, upon that, ſhe lets 
me come to Bed to her. What, then? 


I'm not to keep my Word, am I?— 


No. How fhould I be looked upon by 
the World, if 1 did? Helliſhly, by 


Jeſus = No: no, Tom, ever while you 
live, remember, Men of Birth and 
"Breeding, never think nor ſpeak like 
other Folks; nor is it fit we ſhould; 

What have we elſe to value ourſelves up- 
on ?—Bur, hold, bid the Boy ſtop ; take 


Home the Chaiſe, and ſend it to the 


George at Ten. Away then tripped Sir 
Taſiy to his admired Miſs Bonville; and 


Home to Miſs Faſb went the admired 


| Tom Fool. 


: — 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIII. 


A TIGHT is the Sabbath of human 
Kind ; Midnight therefore is high 
Holiday.—Oft at this witching Time of 
Night, the Mind-tainted fair One ex- 
pects her dear Undoer.— Thus it was— 
We are ſorry to ſay it; But thus it was 
with Miſs Faſb.— She was in Bed—Liſ- 
tening impatiently to each Beat of her 
Repeater. Her heaving Breaſts, Bru/- 
ſels Tucker, glowing Cheeks, Cambrick 


Sheets But bear back a little, Rea- 
der—it was neither thee, nor me, ſhe 
was expecting. Let us therefore creep 
ſoftly off the Carpet, and hide ourſelves 
under the Toilet Veil. 9 
Her Chamber-door gently opening, 
ſhe raiſed her Head, looking like Eve 
in the nuptal Bower, and ſweetly whif- 
pered, My dear Tom Fool, is it ou? 
No, Madam, it is not Tom Fool, nor 
am I to be made a Fool of— Voice im- 
mediately anſwered; and on the Inſtant, 
her Brother, Sir Taſty, preſented himſelf 
before her. Shame, Grief, Anger, Fear, 
Pride, and Diſappointment prevented her 
Reply; pale, mute, and motionleſs ſhe 
lay, like the Effigy of Beauty in monu- 
Mental Marble, Thus her Brother went 
on. 
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on. So it was Tom F oot * expefed ? 
T know it ; he told me Jo bjmſelf. She 
then gave a Shriek, which brought her 
Maid into the Bed- chamber; 5 urſt- 
ing into Tears, begged her Brother to 
withdraw, till ſhe had put on her Night- 
cloaths. Sir Taſty obeyed, and by a 
Sign from the Maid, ſecreted himſelf in 
Betty's Bed- room. 

Mliſs Faſb huddling on her Cloaths in 
an Agony, which I hope no fair Lady 
may feel for the future, flew into her 
Mama's Apartment ; and ſobbing, beg- 
ged, for God's Sake, that Tam Fool 
might be turned away that very Mo- 
ment. 

Lady Grotto, the * of all Mo- 
thers, without aſking any more Queſ- 
tions, gave an Order for Tom's inſtant 
Diſcharge,. much to the Grief of all the 
other Servants; ; between one and two 
that Morning, Tom was turned out of 
Doors. Poor Fellow, he never once 
complained. All he ſaid, was, he thanked 
God, he had not done any Thing io deſerve 
ſuch Treatment,—Then he walked into a 
Poddock, cloſe to the Garden, and as it 
was Moonſhine and warm Weather, he 
finiſhed his Nap under a new-made Ty - 
Rack, | 

The 
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The Baronet unjuſtly accuſed Jom 
Na that young Fellow had not 
- opened his Lips to any one Perſon con- 
cerning this Aſſignation; but Sir-Taſty 
told her ſo for the Joke's Sake, only. to 

hum her a little.) 

He knew ſhe had a great Inclinstion 
fir Tom; but as he uſed to reaſon, with 
himſelf; "What's that to me, if ſbe does 
pleaſe herſelf with Tom, and it a'nt 
blown It don't hurt me, as long as ſbe 
| keeps the Thing ſecret z the Honour of our 
Family is preſerved; and Im ſure I can 
depend upon my Siſter's Taſie for that. 
She knows Things, nobody better. As to 
Girls of Spirit and . Fortune pleaft ing their 
Fancy, if they can ſnug, let them; it's the 
1M 4 er Wo 2 fo, £ think, at 
We * ets ay be certain, from 
his Manner of Reaſoning, he was not 
ſuſpicious of his Siſter. —It was by mere 
Accident he that Night blundered into 
Miſs Faſh's Apartment. 

Her Maid, he had — upon, 
Pe five Guineas in Hand, and the Pro- 
mile of ten more, to ſuffer him to be her 
Bed-fellow ; but it happened unluckily 
for all Parties, that the very Evening his 
Siſter expected Tom, that very Evening 


her Maid « expected Sir. T aſt aſt 5. For 1 
the 
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the Baronet was upon very good Terms 
with Miſs Bonville, yet, as the Settle- 


ment Deeds were not executed, ſhe ſtill 
preſerved her Honour. No Wonder, 


therefore, by way of juſt taking a Suap 


before Dinner, he had 4 Mind to his 


Siſter's Attendant; and as he crept up 
Stairs ſoftly, but not quite ſober, by the 
Candle's burning, he miſtook the Rooms, 
and occaſioned the mne before- 


mentioned. 

The Baronet had not ev long in the 
Maid's Room, before Betty: returned; 
and after Miſs Faſd heard the Sentence 
for Tom's Diſmiſſion pronounced, ſhe 


aroſe to regain her own Chamber; but 


a ſudden Sickneſs ſeized her, juſt as ſhe 


had left her Mama's Bed-ſide; her 


Limb's, with the Surprize of one Thing 


and another, began to fail her; ſhe had 
not Strength tg reach her own: Room; 
but ſighing, trembling, ſhe tottered in- 


to her Maid's ; z Where, to her great Sur- 
prize, ſhe ſaw her Brother half undreſſed, 


and/her own Woman with _ her un- 
der Petticoat on. 


M.iſs Faſb ſunk down 0 on the Deal- 
box, Betty's only Repoſitory z and after 


taking ſome Sal Volatile, to recover her 
Spirits, thus began to accoſt her Bro- 
ther. O fy, Brother, A'nt you aſhamed 


of 
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of yourſelf ? I could not have thought you 
would have been ſo mean ſpirited, to take 
up with a Servant Wench. A Man of 
your Fortune, to be ſo vulgar — 1 am aſham- 
ed, Brother ;, Is it not monſtrous ſhocking 
in you, to make your own Mother's Houſe 
a common Bagnio ?—You, a Man of Spirit 
—O my God | What is become of Men s 
Honour? 

Sir Taſty was all this while putting his 
Cloaths on, and whiſtling ; when he had 
dreſſed himſelf, he walked to the Door, 
turned half round upon his Hee!, ſtared 
his Siſter in the Face, took a Pinch of 
Snuff, made her a Bow, and left the 
Room; ſaying, Faſh, you are a Genius, 
a Genius, indeed. 

Betty fell on her Knees at the F eet of 
Miſs Faſb; and with many interrupting 
Sobs, confeſſed, as how his Honour would 
never let ber be at Quiet; and that he had 

threatened to make away with himſelf, ſo 
Be had, if ſhe wouldnt let him; and that 
ſhe was afeard as how his Ghoſt would 
haunt her ; for ſhe was but a poor fimple 
Girl, to be ſure; but yet ſhe would"nt be a 
Whore for all the World — But only that 
his Honour Life was in Danger; and we b 
ſhe ſhould pray for ber Ladyſbip, as long as 
He bad Breath; becauſe ber Ladyſoip un 
cen 
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been ſo good as to come in, and ſave ber 
From committing ſuch a Sin. 


Miſs Faſb, tho' chagreen'd to Death, 


could not help ſmiling at the Girl's in- 


nocent Notions of Sin; but then recol- 


lecting ſuch poor Creatures ſhoald be 
kept in the Dark ; ſhe gave the Girl the 
following Advice. 


Betty, you are never to let the Men 


take any Liberties with you Ne, in- 
deed, Madam. Don- t interrupt me, I ſay, 
Betty; if once you put yourſelf into a 


Man's Power, it's juſt as if I was to give 


my Squirrel a Suit of Gauze Linnen to 
play with; they'll ruin ſuch poor Girls 


as you, Betty, Soul and Body. — Very 


true, indeed, Madam. They take no 
more Notice of ſuch Wenches as you, 
after they have had their Wills of you, 
than I do of a broken Tea-cup—For 
Men are Monſters—Monſterg, Betiy;— 

And Virtue, Child, is the beſt Portion 
a poor Perſon can have ; --- For Content 
is always better than great Riches ; be- 


ſides, not only Sin, but the Shame that 


attends ſuch Doings---For ſuppoſe, now, 


ou was to have a Baſtard, and not 


wherewithal to maintain it, then you 
might be put into Bridewell. 
Maid. 

O, dear Madam, I never will be a 
Whore, a as long as I live, ; Mie. 
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Don't, Bet, for it is the moſt ſcanda- 
lous Life in the World; and there can 
be no Pleaſure in it, that I inſiſt upon. 
To let Men—No—Henceforth I de- 


teſt the Idea Villains, Betrayers, baſe 


Betrayers I'm reſolved I'll ſnut myſelf 
up from their Sight. An involuntarj 
Sigh prevented her making any more 
raſh Reſolutions; and ſhe: for ſome 
Time ſat ſilent. Loſt in Thought, with 
folded Arms, and downcaſt Eyes, un- 
til rouſed by a too ſevere Remembrance, 
ſhe upſtarted, ordering the trembling 
Betty to attend her, to unpin, to draw 
the Curtains, and read her to Sleep. 
Once more, Reader, behold Miſs 
Faſb in Bed; her Maid at her Side, with 


a Catch - penny Novel in her Hand 


Before Betty had ton'd thro? three Pages 
(matchleſs Force of Stupidity) Miſs Faſb, 
tho* much diſturbed before, grew re- 


 figned---her Sighs ſubſide---ſhe turned 


her tear-dewed Cheek to the downy Pil- 
low, which, ſwelling to her Preſſure, 
hid the fineſt Profile that even Mr. 


Hudſon ever imitated ; and a ſoft breath- 


ing Slumber filenced all her Sorrows. 

Betty kept not long awake after; the 

_ Narcotic Volume operated equal on the 
1 _ - delicate 


af 
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Delicate and the Coarſe ; for, like the 


Plague, Dulneſs ſhe ws no ap: ariaN to 


Perſons. 


Down from he her ſauffy Fingers did the 
Book, back dropped her ſtrengthleſs 
Arms, againſt the Indian Cabinet ſhe 


lolled her Head, and with loud Snores 


proclaimed the Reign of Sleep; to whoſe 


black Wand each Inhabitant of the Hall 
was now reſigned; while, from Bed to 
Bed, the fantaſtic fairy Viſion tripped, 


whiſpering in each Ear, Scenes formerly 
tran , or frightening, flattering and 


_ fooling them with future Ar e em 


rn de 


1 » 
11 ; 
« 
X 
A 8 7 
- * 2 74 1 E * \ — 
1 F 
7 ol 
4 ; 1 : 
4 X 2714 „„ 2 
ai I 14114 8 k (13.2 & q Vs os 7 
* 
% L s '» * # 1 * oy =_ . — 
K p 1 q 1141 ES | K g „ math 
f — * 2121751 \ * 11124 3 Ip 4 10 4 5 1 2 nl : 
. * | 
cds chk m oY BD . 
mY 74 E 7 5 1 "14 % 1 L E n 
8 ö 2 2 . 4 L 6 % : 2 2 oh III 'Y CA fe. 8 
4 —— — —_—_—_—— ——— * 
1 2 | 8. 1 2 15 — vs. 7 | | 
1 „ N 1. 5 f 
_ 13 2 3 +4 bi * EF wt ef LAX ff TACT» 
1 1 5 AF | 111 
. 9 14 . . af 4 Ex ' 
f * - E 7 . £ 2 21 + ny 7 py 
Fai 24 . 4 . It [ 10 1 Tt 1 : 34 3 4 l * „44 
3 te ». - £* . 5 2 111 * 3 80 * by F 
n # wa 2 Lf 1 N 7 2 N A 1 
. 2 1 I 1 71 : 
4 * Fo. * - 2 * - 7 * bi ; 4 k 13* — oli «6 4 he. * hes. bh * * aw * 
22 . . 3 1 14 o 23 fi ir. $4 5; 4.44 
. 4 * 
. - ; 4 
. — #7 T1) 
. 224 Rb of fob ; 7 * * 
Eg — 2 — _ — 1640 , 1A 4 
p = 
— * 'F 1 
> Þ © vas 1 "1 ” 
z * WS - 2 — — a 
A I 
SI. — 
— — 4. 


7 Oο N Fool 69 


C H 1 p. xy. wil 
7 the Bottom of a new⸗ "made 
| Stack, cut like an inverted Cone, 
with an Arm- full of Hay for his Pil- 
low, poor Tom lay ſleeping; the mild 
beaming Moon brightening: every Object 
around him. 
The diſtant Steeples, Turrets, and 
Slate-topped Houſes ſeemed filvered — 
beneath the Hedges Gloom, the Glow- 
worms glimmered thro”. the leafy Trees; 
the whiſpering Wind rocked the little 
Birds to Reſt, that were perched on the 
Velvet-budding Branches; the Dew- 
moiſtened Grais gliſtened, as if thick 
ſown with Pearl; the bleating Ewes, 
and baaing Lambs lay by him; and, on 
an up-hill Land, at Diſtance, with Legs 
bent underneath them, chewing the Cud, 
the lowing Herds were reſted ; while 
midſt the Reeds a ripling Rivulet ſhin- 
ing, flowly rolled over the Water-po- 
liſhed Pebbles; and the unclouded Arch 
- of - Heaven, ſtudded with 9 cano- 
Pied the Landſkape. | 
Twilight ſoon brought on Day; I» the 
jj Cock began to clap his Wings, kawing 
a Rooks, forſook their Elms, the Face of 
Earth freſh. opened to the Sun.. But 
Yr what | 
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what is all this Deſcription for? (Thus 


intelligent Readers may cry out) But to 
ſtop all future Fault-finders, the Tran- 
ſcriber aſſures them, it was wrote for,--- 
for,---for the Sake of Deſcription. 

Tom Fool, awoke by the Birds, made 
the beſt of his Way to Town, to col- 
lect his Debts, and then reſolved to go 
to London, and look after his Relations ; 
and find out the Reaſon why his 2 ather 
diſinherited him. 


The firſt Perſon Tom went to!" was 4 


Publican, to whom he had lent ten 
Pounds ; had always twirled his Chafers 
there, and recommended him to Sir 
Taſty to have the Baronet's Cuſtom ; 


and which, upon Tom's N the 


Publican Stained. 


I ſhall not take upon me to deſeribe 5 


the ſudden Change of Voice, Sentiment 
and Countenance, with which the Ale- 
ſeller was marked, upon hearing of Tom's 
Diſgrace from his own” Mouth. Every 


Perſon who meets with Misfottunes, is 


ſure of meeting with ſuch Subjects. 
Indeed, Tom (thus the Ino-keiger 
opened) you have done ſome very bad 


Thing at his Honour's, or elfe ſuch 


good Folks, as the Gentry at the Hall 


*are, would never have turned you away, | 
at once ſo, without a Character. För 


— "ay 


"7 
ox 
"% 
Aa 
8 
95S 
2 
4 
2 
7. 
I 
- 
ES. 
CE 
4; 
2 
= 
- 2B 
« 


they were able, 
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my Part, I ſhall be glad to ſee you, if 
you can make it up with his Honour, 
but not elſe; becauſe, if his Honour 
ſhould know, I ſhould harbour you, why, 


he might never put his Horſes up here 


again. _ 5 
Tom looked a little ſurprized, but was 
too much of a Fool to fly in a Paſſion. 


He aſked the Publican, mildly, for the 


ten Pounds ; the other denied he owed 
him any. Young Fool had been fo ſilly, 
'as not to take a Note for the Money ; 


for he was ſo very fooliſh, as to ſuppoſe 


Mankind honeſt, through Principle; 


and was weak enough to believe, that 
thoſe School-boy Terms, Integrity, Gra- 


titude, Friendſhip, public Spirit, Libe- 
rality and Fidelity; (Words that he had 
often made Themes upon) were real 


Qualities, and inherent among the hu- 
man Species. With Indignation he left 


his abandoned Hoſt, and went to others, 
whom he had formerly obliged with 
ready Money, but never before aſked 
them for it; for he thought, as indeed 
every Fool will, that Mankind, being 
influenced by the Examples of their Bet- 


ters, to behave as well as they can, con- 


ſequently they would pay him as ſoon as 


ee ee 
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Vet not a fingle Shilling could he get; 2 


it was all over with him; he was not 
now his Honour's, Sir Taſty's, Favourite; 
no, he was only Tom Fool out of Place, 


ſo what fignified paying him, he could 


never lend them again, therefore they 
had better keep what they had got.---In 
this Manner, we ſuppoſe, they reaſoned; 

for altho* we can't fee ſo far into every 
Man's Head, as Deſcartes did, we have 
often attended Lectures upon the human 
Heart, and to our Sorrow, we declare, 
that the Generality of two-footed Exiſ- 


tencies, vulgarly called Barons of the 


Creation, have very ſeldom noble Blood, 
ebbing or flowing within any of their 
Ventricles. 


.”, +6 BG Reception Tom met with made 
him uneaſy. The greateſt Ideot that 


ever was born, muſt have been ſhocked 
at ſuch Behaviour, (By Ideots, I don't 
mean thoſe unhappy Objects, whoſe de- 


feective Organs make them May- games 
to the ſounder- formed Part of the 


World. I mean, it would have ſhocked 
that Society of Men, who are nick- 
named Ideots by their Wives, their Bro- 
thers, their Friends, their Partners, Ma- 
ſters, and kept Miſtreſſes.) 


Tom ſet himſelf upon a Bench in the 


How Walk, and- there the Fool began to 
| cry; 


_ 


— 
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; not that he was frightened at a 
Profpett of his own wretched: Circum- 
ſtances. No; but ſorry for the Villainy 
of Men; and a ſelf Compariſon, to think 
how he had been cheate. ; 
Miſs Bonville happened juſt then to be. 
walking! in the ſame Place, ruminating 
upon the Adventure of Miſs: Faſb, and 
young Fool; for Sir Taſty had breakfaſt- 
ed with her; and told her a long Story 
about his Silters Weakneſs. When 
Miſs Bonville came to the Bench where 
Tum fat, ſhe knew him at once; ſhe: 
ſeated herſelf by him, and ſeeing him 
afflicted, very compaſſionately took him 
by the Hand, told him, ſhe knew what 
ad him, and inſiſted on his Soing 
Home with herr... 
Jom cduld not at firſt cid her; I 
. fk as Sir Tofty's: Family had ſent her ſe- 
veral good Things, and the Baronet 
had fallen in Love with her, ſhe was 
very elegantly dreſſed; when he found 
out who ſhe Was, he was ſo overjoyed 
to ſee ſuch àn Alteration in her for the 
better, that he forgot all his own Croſſes, 
and went Home with her, with as much 
5 as i he had Haigh the Baronet him- 
' Miſs Bonville ads not. get! A Sy! lable 
concerning Mis: _ ou of Tom Hool, 


4 M H9 until 


> 
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until ſhe told him, that Sir Taſty, no 
longer ago than that Morning, ſwore to 
her, that he caught Jem and his Siſter 
in Bed together. No, indeed, Ma- 
dam, (Jom cried out, eagerly interrupt- 
ing her) no, Madam, as 1 hope for Salud- 
— I had never an Intimacy with Miss 
Faſh ; indeed, I never bad. -I lave ber 
dearly—aearly, indeed, I love her; but it is 
a Love of Efteem, of Reſpet?, I wiſh her 
happy, I would die to make her ſo. 
Either the Manner in which Tom ſpoke 
this, or a grateful Remembrance of Tam's 
former good Nature; that Moment up 
Miſs — a fadden Thrill ſnot ctkro 
her Boſom, her Eyes ſwam with Tender- 
neſs; ſhe ſeized young Faal's Hand, and 
in a Tone, which is properly the Food 
of Love; ſhe murmured, O Tam Fool, 
you may make: any Woman happy. 
Tom, tho' a Fool, was not inſenſible; 
he was gently giving Way to the agree- 
able Preſſure; but recollecting that he 
ought to clear up Mits Faſbs Reputation, 
he kiſſed Miſs Bonvilles Had; : and 
begged her Permiſſion to! relate the 
Affair with Sir Ta/ty's Siſter, as it really 
happened; Miſs told him, ſhe ſhould be 
glad to hear it; upon which Tom imme 
diately related what, if the Reader 
| FRO he may read EY next Chapter. 
8 A P. 
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4 my F aid ae 
V whom, indeed, I have never 
ſeen ſince J went to School; he died 
about three years ago, and for what 
Reaſon, I know not, cut me off with 
a Shilling. Ever ſince I left School, I have 
lived at Lady Eroti's; but as to her 


| Daughter's Intimacy with me- Indeed, 


Madam, Miſs Faſt is wronged ; I 
would'nt have opened my Lips about 


her to any one Perſon living, had not 


her Brother been pleaſed to enlar ge o 
very much upon his Siſter's Behaviour. 

I muſt confeſs, I believe Miſs Faßb 
had a Sort of Friendſhip for me; and 
her Manner of Behaviour to me, when 


| ſhe took me to walk out with her, made 


me wiſh myſelf to be in proper Circum- 


ſtances, that I dared to have taken No- 


tice. of t.---But, as I was---F knew it 
would be-baſe in me, to ſeem to under- 
ſtand her---For I love her, Madam--- 
And could I entice her to do any Thing 
beneath her Rank, which ſhe muſt have 
done, had ſhe. carried on a Correſpon- 
dence with her Brother's Servant. 


(N. B. © This was the fulſome Chap- 


ter that Madam X. X. complained of, 


4 * declaring it was a frighttul horrid 
„ Book; 
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« Book; and only full of Antediluvian 
3 Notions.“) 3 

It happened, Madam, that Miſs Faſb 


Yeſterday met me in the:Flower-garden, 


and throwing a Paper at me, faid, pray, 
Mr. Fool, write me a fair Copy of that 

Song; colouring: as red as Scarlet, when 
ſhe ſpoke ; and then, wiſked away from 
me in a Moment. It was a Note, I 
own, for me to meet her that Evening at 
Twelve in her Dreſſing Room. I was 
ſtruck when I read it; it was not that 
I was afraid, made me heſitate; no, F 
could have gone thro* greater Dangers _ 
for her. Hell, Tom, I know you are a 
generous Fellow; but, come to the Appoint- 
ment Bur, itdees, Madam, I never 
went there; I could not in Juſtice, or 
in Duty. Miſs Faſb, Madam, might 
take what Liberties ſhe pleaſed, but T 
had no Right to take any with her. I 
was her Brother's Servant, and ſhould . 
defend her Honour..-You may ſmile, 
Madam, at my pretending to defend a 
Lady's Honour; but I .only- mean, as 


ar as 1 Am able. 10 n bifgod bil 
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fs pray, Mr. Fool, how, 345 you ex- 


cuſe your ſelf from the Aſi a ? 


Tom. | 
I went immediately into my own 
Room, wrote a Letter to Sir 74. %, in 
which I begged Pardon for my abrupt 
Departure; 12 told him, 1 was com- 
pelled to ſer out immediately to fee af- 


ter my Relations; my Accounts he had 


looked over and ballanced ; all was clear, 
and I left the Keys in my Deſk; then 1 
again read Miſs Faſh's Note, and burnt 
it in the Candle, leaſt I ſhould loſe it by 
ſome Accident; then, with my Mind a 
little eaſier, went to Bed, reſolving to 


ſet out early in the Morning ; ; but 1 was 
prevented. by the Butler, who, between 
one and two, made me dreſs myſelf, and 
brought me my Diſcharge. I went 
away, and finiſhed Lt Sleep in our 
Home Cloſe. 


Miſs Bonville began t to feel Fo 7; om, 


that Sort of Affection which is generally 


called Love; but in the Dictionary of 


the Paſſions; 3 it is ſet; down under the Ar- 
ticle Enjoyment ;. and, as ſhe bent her 
Head towards his Breaſt, told him, muy 


dear Tom Fool, „ are ee any 1 0 8 
Tove. | 


1 


2 COR 


—— G- 
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Juſt then a loud Rap at the Door 
ſtopped any farther Connexion between 
them. Miſs Bonville expected the Ba- 
ronet to execute the Settlement that Day, 
therefore hurried Tom out through the 
Garden-gate ; but charged him to meet 
her next Day, at the fame Time and 
Place again. 5 

Oh, how did ſhe lament her Misfor- 
tune, and curſe the Tediouſneſs of Law- 
yers ; for, as ſhe obſerved, had I been 
but in Poſſeſſion of my two Hundred a 
Year, then I ſhould not have been in 
ſuch Awe and Fear of this Fop Taſty, 
nor been forced to have hurried away 
that fine ſpirited Fellow, Tom Fool, like 
a Thief. But ſhe comforted herſelf, the 
Fatigue would ſoon be over, and that 
Jo morrow ſhe ſhould meet him again. 

When Miſs Bonvi/le returned into the 


_ Parlour, expecting Sir Taſty, ſhe was 


ſurprized It was not his Honour; 
no, it was her Honour Madam Church- 
warden, who came to invite the young 
Lady to dine with her. Chagreened Miſs 
Bonville, whoſe Soul was all young Fool's, 
and who could have talked about him 
from Morning Song-time, to Evening 


Veſpers, aſked Madam Thrum, if ſhe 
had heard the News about Tom Foo! 2— 


Dear Mame, replied the Queen of the 
Veſtry, 
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Veſtry, to be ſure, I did hear Lady 


Dowager's Woman ſay, that Miſs Faf 


was in Love with him, but I promiſed 


never to ſpeak of it again 

Immediately Miſs Bonvill related, or, 
more properly, exaggerated all ſhe had 
heard; inſiſting on it, that, to her Know- 


ledge, Miſs Faſb would have had Tom 
Foo! come to Bed to her; but he was a 


Lad of ſo much Honour, that he chote 
rather to leave the Houſe half naked, than 


ruin his young Lady. She praiſed Tom 


up to the Skies, brought Miſs Faſb's 


Reputation down to but it is not to 
be wondered at, altho' the very ſcar- 
let Luteſtring Sack Miſs Benville then 
had on, Lady Groti's Daughter but laſt 


Week had ſent her from the Mercer's. -O 


Love, O Jealouſy, What is it thou wilt 
not do ?—Or, indeed, What 1 is it e 


wilt not undo 2 
Madam Thrum wk Kaka Miſs Ben- | 


ville, the Moment that young Lady had 


Gnifhad her Narration. Madam Warden 


Was neſs herſelf, to be firſt Reporter 
of this Piece of News; therefore quick 
eurtſying along the Entry, and ſnuffling 


on her Cloggs, ſhe haſtened to give 
Vent to the mighty Secret; leaving Miſs 


Bonville to her own Thoughts, and Sir 


EI 
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Taſly's Converſation; who ſoon arrived 
with his proper Appendages. 11925 

Perhaps the Reader expects we ſhould 
relate, or let Miſs Bonvillè relate her own 
Life. We would do fo; was 8 
Thing in it new or ſurprizing; but ſhe 
met with nothing but What we ſee over 
and over every Day. 1 

Her Father was a Country e 
poſſeſſed of 900 I. per Annum, all wbich 
he threw away in Election and Hunting. 
bis you ſay is very commun. 

Miſs Bonville was an only Daughter, 
the Toaſt of the Country, bred up with 
the utmoſt Delicacy; and being told by 
her Mama, ſhe was fit for a Dutcheſs, 
deſpiſed every Man below a Title; and 
at laſt run away with an Officer,—T his 
you'll allow to be very common, | 
And that her Mama was immode- 
rate ly fond of Cards, and that ſhe loſt 
1 Sums:;/ but after Mr. Bonvillè lay d 
down his Equipage, her Spirits were ſo 
ſunk, that ſhe was preſcribed Cordial 
Waters; but taking them rather too 
treely, a Conſumption and Dropſy in 
about ten Months after W her oF. 
Common again. ; 
Miſs Bonville's Lover Was killed in 
- Flanders. the firſt Campaign; ſhe the 


had another, then a Third, a Fourth, 
Fifrh, 
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Fifth, and Sixth. —This is very common— 


At laſt ſhe came into England with a 


Fery Merchant; he was ſiezed for a Spy, 
and eee to Gaol. In Priſon ſhe 
was delivered of her ſecond Child, and 
ſhe ſtaid with her Hebrew. Acquaintance 
till every Neceſſary ſhe had was con- 


ſumed; and came away from him to 
lay her Caſe open to the Town Folks 


where ſhe, was born, when Tom How! 
found Her as before mentioned. 
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CHAP. XVI. 


| H E News of Tom's Diſgrace quick- 
T ly was ſpread over the Town; but 
when the Women came to be certain he 
might have had Miſs Faſb, if he would, 
and that it was only his Fault, that ſhe 

- was not ruined ; they mobbed him, and 
hiſs'd him, called him Molly—— Nay, 
we don't know what Lengths they might 
have proceeded, had not my Lady 
Groit's Poſt Chariot broke through the 
Tbrong, and ſomebody in it called up- 
on Tom Fool; M it was my Lady's Wo- 
man, who came to Town on Purpoſe 
to find him. 

She had longed, wiſhed, to have ſome 
{ſecret Converſation with young Fool; 
but knowing Miſs Faſßb's Inclinations 
were alſo bent that Way, as Mark An- 
thony did, when Cæſar kept Cleopatra, 
The could only ſigh in fecret. 

But as ſoon as the News of Tom's Diſmiſ- 
ſion reached her, ſhe borrowed the Chariot, 
reſolving to find him out; which ſhe did 
very critically, reſcuing him out of the 
Hands of an irritated Mob, and conveyed 
him to the George. She ordered the 
Horſes to be put up, enquired of Tom 
what he would eat, beſpoke. a 2 8 
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Fowl and Muſhrooms, bid the Poſtil- 
lion get ſome Ale, ordered a Bottle of 
Madeira ; and then ſat herſelf down, 
panting for Want of Breath; lamenting 
how ſtupid Servants were ih Public- 
Houſes, that they muſt be told ſo many 
Times what they ſhould bring. 
Then, directing herſelf to young Fool, 
ſhe aſked him, it he was not in a 204 
Quandary, now he had loſt his 
and was without a Character. 
r 
Mo, Maddin, 1 fball now make the teſt 
if my May to London, and fee, after my 


= Relations. | a 
| | Muri. Flimms. : 
: That will be very Aurifully Pts in- 


Ka, Mr. Thomas ; but I'll fell you 
what, Child, I would not have = go to 
London, as yet, becauſe, as why — I in- 
tend going up to London myſelf, ſhortly, 
and we'll go together. _ 
Tom bowed, and thanked her Auen 
ſhe thus went. oa—Till I go to London, 
Mr. Fool, I would have you go 72 7 
with my Brother ; he is Fuer to 
Invoyce, the ch. Merchant. I'll ive 
you a Letter To-day, and you ſha IT fe 
off with it in the Morning. jd we t be 
many Weeks after 28 tor. 1 ſcorn. to 


thay 
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ſtay in a Family where they have uſed 
you ſo _—_— 

'Young Foo! hoped, he told her, ſhe 
would not loſe fo. good a Place, as La- 
7 Grott's, upon his Account. 1 

BORE 7 "Plimms. 8 = 
Don't you OH, that, c nor dot 
be ! down. MN | 
Fb. 
] am not caſt fo, Madam, 1 haye 
dofte no Harm. e 
"Mrs. Flimins. © «Bars 6 oe 
That's true, Tom, but it's more out 
of your Goodneſs, than our Miſs's Mo- 
deſty: = Miſs — yes, yes; ſhe'll be any 
Body's Miſs ſhortly—a pretty Piece of 
Work, truly, to turn a poor Lad out of 
Doors ar Midnight. Well, thank God, 
don't value Service of a Row of Pins. 
Tf T'a'nt ſo handſome as Miſs Faſb, what 
then, I am a more honeſter Woman; 
and if you like me, Tom, as well as 1 
like vou, ee when I come away from 
my "Place, PII roake ) ou my Huſband. 

"Fw replies he as very much oblig- 
ed to Her, to be ſure; and that it was 
great Good-nature in her, to take fo 
much Notice of him, and that he would 
never forget it, but ſerve her by Night 
and by Day. The Reply pleaſed Mrs. 
eee ſne wrote him the Letter imme- 
diately; and as ſhe- gave it him, he 

thanked 
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thanked her, and very gallantly kiſſed 


her Hand; this ſhe returned; by ſalut- 


ing his. Lips, and , preſſing. him cloſe to 
ber; 7 ber Arms ab out his Waiſt, her 
Eyes But the abrupt Entrance of 
young Blood, preyepted any farther Pro- 
ceedings on either Side. 

TLoung Blood was a Neighbour of Sir 
740 %s, and an Admirer df Miſs Faſb— 
not With an Intent to marry her but juſt 
to have an Affair with, her; or at leaft, 
to be ſo intimate in the F amily, that it 
might ſeem as i he had. For this Rea- 
ſon, lier Brother and he were as great as 


two Gamblers. He had heard of Tom's 


Caſe, and being told the . Drawer, 
that he was in the Houſe along with 
Lady Dowag er's "Woman, he, opened the 


Door upon them (true Politenels confiſts 
in Freedom) called for a clean Glaſs, fat 


himſelf down, aſked Mrs. Flimms how 
ſhe did; _ and 65 thus addreſſed bignlelf 
0 Tom 5 | 28:65 
; ib L N . 31 3 C9 » 
8 my Lad, What's all this Hub- 
bub about you and Bett Faſp ? If you 
did get to Bed to her, ſo much the bet- 
ter; I honour you for it, you are a Fel- 
low, of Spirit. . rr ea 6 7 nets, hf 
37 Tom. "6 LY . 
indeed, Sir, but I never was guilty— 
Blood, 
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Blood. 

Don't deny it, heli Tom, don't 
hum us—for if a Man \ar't aſhamed of 
lying with a Woman, Why ſhould he be 
aſhamed of tellin it * 2 5 8 

Mrs. Flimms here interrupted, affuring 
the Squire, that upon her Honour, it 


was no ſuch Thing. Tom Fool i 4 


likely Fellow to be ſure, and the beſt Lady 
in the Land, for that Muter, might like 
bim—ſhie e, „ 


Sir, begging Mrs, Elium / Pardon, 1 
am innocent. a 
Blood. 


©, rot t your Ia nee. 
Non Fol. 
8 St, it's not a PTY inno- 


cent, 5 ir, Sir p 
Blood. 


Ex o, 125 it $ a damn'd Shame, tho'- * 


„ 


ry fy likely F . and if you did get to 


Bed to her.— | * 
af e e Fool. 3 


u had been in my Place, aus 


6s, e oh TTY 
Re, Blood. 


Would 1? Toll de oll Thees s a 


Queſtion, indeed ; Why, wouldn't you, 
Mr. Meck Modeſty Y 


Tom. 


TOM FO 0 L. 87 
Tom Fool. 
No, indeed, Sir, my Duty, my Con- 
ſcience, my Religion forbid me. 
Blood. 
| You ha'nt your Name for nothing. 
You are Tom Fool, indeed.---Youtr Reh- 
gion forbids you ?---What the Devil Re- 
ligion are you of? -A Papiſt ? For J 
am ſure, our Parſons don't forbid us 
getting to Bed to a n Gil, "oy? do 
it themſelves. e 
Tom Fool.” 


Pray, Sir, may I be ry 5 Maths to alk 
your Opinion of Honour ?---Don't take 


it ill, Sir---] only do it for Information 


Sake. - Fray, Sir, in What does Honour 
conſiſt? a eee | 
5 t 
Why, 3 in N Thing-=But, pray, 
do you mean a Gentleman's Honour, or 
a Lady” S? 
Tom Fool. 
I chought they had been the ſame, Sir. 
Blood. 
No, no, damned different; for now, 
in the firſt Place, a Man of Honour 


muſt never give up any Thing.---Now, 


as to a Lady, ſhe, you know, may do 
as ſhe pleaſes; and then a Man of Ho- 
nour muſt be quite the Thing too. 
Now the Lady s Honour is another 


Thing. 


* ie 
IB 
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Thing.---Becauſe,. if ſuppoſing you was 
to be a Man of Honour, as well as me, 
why, then if Im affronted, or ſuppoſing 
that any Lady ſhould let a——1n ſhort, 
a Man of Honour is every Thing, and 
he who is not a Man of Honour, is no- 
thing at all, and not worth keeping 
Company with. ---So here's to you—— 
During this Argument, Mrs. Flimms 
had been very attentive, as to the Man- 
ner, more than the Matter of it. Tem 
Fool's paſſive Deportment, his downcaſt 
Look, mild Tone of Voice, and calm 
Face, made her think he was not well. 
- But Squire Blood'sV ociferation, clench- 
ing his Fiſt, hitting it againſt the Wain- 
icot, and firmly ſtamping acraſs the 
Room, gave an Alarm to her Senſibi- 


2 Tries, The many Bumpers ſhe had 
> drank aſſiſting her Ideas, ſhe ſighed, ſhe 
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wiſhed, ſhe longed; nay, ſhe, reſolved 
to have a fete a tete Converſation with 


S I  ®# + 


Challe, greaſed, and begged he'd ſtand. 

by; and ſee it done, and have the Hopſes. 

e es van Flood, | fimpering; 
5 TT” 
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and liſped out, I wonder how you could 
talk ſo wickedly to Tom, Sir, about get- 
ting to Bed to a Woman? Dear Heart, 
you. are enough to corrupt a Saint; in- 
deed, I ſhould be afraid to be truſted 
long alone with yu. 

Flood, to whom all Women were alike 
17255 Man in a Fever never taſtes 

iquor he ſwallows) ſeized; Mrs, Flimms 
by y the. Wriſt, and gave her three or four 

iſſes out of Fun, which ſhe took hy 
way of Frolic.— But, ſure, her unlucky 
Planet ruled that Day, for Tom's Re- 
turn broke off all farther Parley. 

Young Fool informed Mrs. Flimms, 
that Ned, the Whipper-in, was come 
from the Hall, for her to go Home im- 
mediately; and that the Oſtler had al- 
ready greaſed the Wheels, and the 
Horſes were put t bur f Per Ni 

We muſt all learn to ) bear Misfor- 
tunes,—She replied, Servants had better 
be Slaves; but, thank God, it would not 
be long ſo. She charged Tom to ſet off 
with the Letter directly; then ſeated her- 
ſelf in the Chariot, and leaning out of 
the Window, told Squire Blocd, if he 
had a Mind to hear how Things went at 

their Houſe, there was Room by her; 
but he, like all other very impudent Fel- 
loys, who are always baſhful out of 
Seaſon, 
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Seaſon, declined the Proffer ;-- -Thanked 
her, but ſaid, he muſt wait for a Friend, 
made his Bow, and retreated into the 
Parlour. Mrs. Flimms nodded not in 
Return, but pulled up the Glaſs, and 
ſullenly threw herſelf back, bidding the 
Boy go on to the Hall, where we'll fer 
arr down, and juſt ſee her ſafe into the 


Cordial Cloſet, and there leave her, con 
ſoling herſelf with the never. failing Nof- 
trum for all N l 
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CHAP. XVII. 


Xcuſe me, Reader, if ! Jon? t parti- 
culariſe the Method in which young 
Fool travelled; for in Writing, as in 
Painting, ſome Things are to be left to 
the Conoiſſeur's Imagination. After a 


little Enquiry, our Hero arrived at the 


Gentleman's, to whom Mrs. Flimmss 
Brother was Butler. | 
Mr. Ephraim Invoyce was born upon 
Dotegute bill, An. Dom. 1698; his Fa- 
ther was a wealthy Corn- chandler : 
young Ephraim married againſt his Pa- 
rents Confent, and had only a hundred 
Pounds left him at the old Man's De- 
ceaſe, which happened ſoon after. 
| With this Money, the fond Couple 
kept a Cyder-cellar ; and Mrs. Invoyce 
being a very fine Figure, had many Ad- 
mirers. She, as well as her Huſband, 
had diſobliged her Relations by her haſty 
Weddin = Bot Love, to them, was 
before a the Riches in the World. 
This they often - declared. — However, 
Mr. Inpoyce had not been a Hufband a- 
| bove a Year, before he began to reflect 
upon the Folly of Love 125 Honour ; 
and finding — was nothing like turn- 
ing the * he determined, hy 
is 


left a di 
having been overturned in the Chariot, 


* 
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his Wife had loft him one Fortune, he 
ſhould get him another; ſhe was now in 
her Bloom, and every Body praiſed her. 
He ſoon made her ſenfible, how much 
it was for both their Intereſts, that ſhe 
ſhould give ſome, of her Lovers En- 
couragement, and that it was proper to 
make Men, pay for. their _— and 


that ſhe would not be the worſe, and 
as how their Betters did it, 


The Duty of a Wife is to obey: 7 Mes. 
Invoyce became very dutiful ; her Spouſe 
increaſed. in Wealth, he ſat up a Tavern, 


caught her in Bed with a rich Jew, by 


Agreement; recovered ſwingeing Da- 


mages, left off the Vintner's Buſineſs, 


and turned Wine-merchant. 

His Lady dying, he married the Wi. 
dow Eld, 44 Paul's Wharf; ſhe died 
of a Surfeit, in about a Month after 


Conſummation, and left him all her For- 
tune, Which Was upwards of 20, 0001. 


Madam Lyme, the Wet Indian Relict, 


| he made his Addreſſes to. She was im- 4 


menſely; rich, and conſented to give him 
her Hand; but they had not, been, wed 
aboye tw. Ye ears, befare he Was Again 

185 onſolate Widower; bis. 


as ſhe was going to Billingſgale to oy 
ſome Fiſh. for. * Entertainment they 
/ | were 
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were to have the next Day. Her Enemies 
ſay, that ſhe was ſomewhat intoxicared 
before ſhe fell ; but be-that as it raay be, 
= never ſpoke after they picked her 

But to do Mr. Invoyce Juſtice, he 
. her to lie in State, and buried 
her with all imaginable Splendor. 

By Trade and Matrimony Ephraim 
had amaſled a vaſt Sum of Money; he 
therefore reſolved to retire from Buſi- 
_ neſs, and live genteel for the Remain- 
der of his Life; and as he was now 
reſolved not to marry for Money, but 
for Honour; he took to himſelf 
Lady Title's Daughter, a beautiful 
young Lady, with all the Accompliſh- 
ments to render the married State hap- 
py. She was the moſt notable Creature 
exiſting, either at bidding in an Auction 
Room, or doing the Duties of her own 
Card Table; and then; ſuch's Memory: 
she had all Hoyle by Heart.— She 
was paſſionately fond of Muſic, and' 
would not miſs a Concert for the Uni- 
verſe ; add to all this, ſhe had travelled 
and might juſtly be called an im ds 
Lady. She ſoon brought Mr. — in- 
to her Way of Thinking, and he entèred 
into the very Spirit of Improvement. 
When Tom arrived there, every 
Thing around ſeemed to be marked for 


20 im- 
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improving, or had been improved. Mr. 
Invoyce, to ſave Charges, had bought 
a Gentleman's Houſe, which he new- 
fronted with a vaſt Heap of Stones 
piled upon one another, with ſeveral 


- | Air Holes at regular Diſtances ; the 


Building indentings and then bulging, 
as if the Plan of It had been ſketched 
from the irwguous Windings of the 
Snake in Orpheus. To this was given 
the Name of New Hall; it was notched 
all along the Top by way of Battlements; 
then it was buttriced, and as properly 
turreted with ſeveral pyramidical and 
ſeveral cylindrical Ornaments; which 
made it a compleat Thing, and __— 
be ſeen a great Way off. 
Mr. Runic was the Architect. 
Each End of this was bricked up to 
the Battlements, and that Brick-work 
was baluſtrated and pilaſtered, and Ve- 
netian windowed; F all South (or what 
was called the Garden Front) this ele- 
gant Structure ſhone to the Sun, all 
Plaiſtered and Painted, partly in the 
Dusch, and partly in the Chineſe Man- 
ner; San Laren did the Bruſh- 
wank. + 55 
The n Can als, 8 ca- 
taracts, Harhas, Hermitages, Serpen- 
* * and Pagodas, were laid 
out 
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out by Mynheer Zigg Zagg, principal 
8 whom Sir Taſty's Father had 
formerly brought over from Switzerland, 
He was recommended by Lady Grotto, 
on the earneſt Requeſt of Lady Tzze, 
that Mr. Inuoyce might have a right 
Notion of Things; and that the Gar- 
dens might be Macle Places fit for Peo- 
i Ple of Faſhion to put their Feet in. 

But altho Mr. Inveyce's, Lady had 
an Eſteem for Mr. Zigg Zagg's Taſte: 
and Genius, yet, as ſhe had travelled her- 
_ elf, ſhe inſiſted now and then upon hav-. 
ing a Hint of her own executed; and 
juſt as Tom Fool came up to the Deſigner 
to ſalute him (for they were Acquaint- 
_ ance) the $19;/s had, received a puzzling 
Order from my Lady, for ſhe would 
have twelve new Chineſe Bridges gone 
| 22 Deſigns that ſhe Keie 


from Fan- mousts. 


Mr. Zigę Zagg was at a Loſs where to 
iii. he had already cut up a fine 
Piece of Meadow Ground, to — AS 
croaked Trench, which. they called 
4 Serpentine River; but that Vives of 
Water was to have two Pagedas,a Man- 
darin Barge, and three floating Iſlands 
im it. Hle:concluded to dig a Dich for 
Nee rr a ee eee for it 
N N _ Was 


1 


2 
11 
&. 
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was the Taſte at preſent to have every 
Thing forced; therefore thoſe Trees were 
uſeleſs; from the ſame Principle, the 
Brewery was turned into a Hot-bed for 
Pines; and the Cherry Orchard and Kitch- 
en Garden into a n for a Venetian 
Gondola. F 3 £273 39 %of 
When Tom Foal caine aricatigts all 
theſe Preparations, he could not make 
half of them out - But as he was a Fool, 
it's not to be wondered at. Yet I mull 
ſpeak ſo much in Favour of -Tom's Un- 
derſtanding, that it would have puzzled: 
a Man of Senſe, if he had not a quite 
right Notion of Things; to tell what the 
en. this Place were doing. 
Piled like Stacks of Billet-wood were 
Heaps of Tree Roots, grubbed up to 
make Hermitages. Near them were ſe- 
veral Waggon Loads of Chineſe Railings, 
and Palifadoes for Temples, Pigſties, 
Chicken-coops, Triumphal Arches and 
Dog-kennels; Gryphon; Unicorns, Mer- 
maids, ſkaiting 'Dutchmen, dancing Sai- 
lors and piping 8457 rs lay in Ranks, rea- 
dy to be put up where Wop! could find 
Ros for them. n ON E ee 
Mx. Zig Zagg was taking Tom by 
che Hand, when a Meſſage — 5 to him 
from my Lady who was then'withiher 
Huſband in 2 Diſpute, which Mr. Invayce 
| 5 | AE 
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at laſt was forced to give up. The Caſe 
was this, When her Ladyſhip- 8 Spouſe, | 
honeſt Ephraim, as he was called in the 
City, firſt got this Houſe, he decorated 
with Stucco, and mock India Paper, the 
largeſt Room in it; and which had 
formerly been a Library-place; there- 
fore he deſigned it for the ſame Uſe 
again, and had long ago ſent Dimenſions 
of the Shelves to his Bookſeller in Lon- 
don, to furniſh it accordingly ; but when 
the Books arrived, and my Lady was 
called in to give her Opinion concerning 
the placing of the Volumes, ſhe began 
to like the Room ſo well, now it was 
finiſhed, that ſhe told her Spouſe, it 
would-be ſtupid to employ ſo pretty a 
Room as that was now, to ſuch an out- 


o-the-way Purpoſe, as to put Books in 


1t,—Books!—]I ſhall die, my Dear—Mr. 
Invoyce, it's horridly provoking in you, 
to think of ſuch a Thing; pray, let all 
this learned Lumber be put in the haunt- 
ed Garret, the Book-caſes you may 
make Cock-pens of; but, as to the 
Room, poſitively, I ſhall ſeize on that, 
to keep my Aſſemblies in; and accord- 
1ngly ordered Mr. Zigg Zagg to attend 
her immediately, to help her to orna- 
ment it. | 
1% x & F 1 It 
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It was this Meſſage made him leave Mr. 
Dol ſomewhat abruptly ; ; and as Mr. 
[  Zigg Zagg knew the Butler was out, he 
deſired Tom juſt to ſtep acroſs a Couple 
of Cloſes to the Sexton's Houſe, and agree 
with him for five Cart Loads of Ivy, to 
fringe ſome Pieces of Walls; the Re. 
mains of three Farm Houſes, that my 
Lady had pull'd down, to make a rui- 
nous Proſpect, and alſo begg'd Mr. Fool 
to look about for ſome broken Pieces of 
Tomb-ſtones, that were pretty much 
Moſs- grown, becauſe he wanted them 
to face a Piece of new Antiquity. Tom 
left the Letter of Mrs. Flimms with Mr. 
Zigg Zagg, and her Brother coming 
Home, before Tom returned, the Epiſtle 
was given to him, the Contents of which 
were as follous. RES” 


b A iis Au e. 12. sr. 
door Brother, 


HE young Gentleman that EY 
you this, is one of the beſt-natur'd 
Creatures living in all the world in a F a- 
mily; and is as honeſt as the Day, and 
the matt ſobereſt Lad withal. *' 
| Therefore I deſire of all Love, and 
1 Kindneſs, if you can put him in a gen- 
* tet Place j in your F amily, do; if vou 
ö 4 1 3 
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can? ON pray "let him /ftay with * till 
you ſee. me, I'II pay all Expences; and 


alſo I ſhall be with you in about three 
Weeks. This young Youth liv'd in our 
Houſe for ſome Time, but he was too 


good for um, as well as fome other 


Fokes arr: So our Miſs Faſp fel in love 
with him; Lord how likoris theſe fine 


Ladies arr. So becauſe he wawn't as 


willing as ſhe, ſhe had him turned away | 


at a minuts Warning. But pray don't 


r 


take any Notice of this at your Houſe, 
tho” it's as true as the Goſpel, and you 


may ſay I ſaid ſo. Which is all from your: 


Zoo Sz Ner, tull Dith, 


Saran F nns. 


Mrs. Flimms had a great Aſcendency 
over her Brother ; for he knew her to 
be very rich, and he was her neareſt Re- 


lation. Her Wealth, which, for a. 
Waiting- woman was very conſiderable, 


being upwards of two thouſand Pounds; 
moſt of which ſhe acquired by her incom- 
parable Skill in Midwifery, at Bath, 
Briſtol, Scarborough,” and 'beltenhan ; 


Where ſhe had often practiſed with the 
4 utmoſt Succeſs, and Secreſy, not only 
in aſſiſting married Ladies to provide 
their Huſbands with lawful born Chil- 


* | Ken, 


* 
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dren, but alſo in aiding wunmartied La- 
dies, and young Widows of Reputati- 
on, to be deliver'd of their Illegitimates; 
for two different Pieces of ſecret Service 
of that Sort, Lady Grotto retain'd her as 
I her Woman, and Confidant. 
| The Letter had the wiſh'd for Effect; 
3 the Butler received 7 om, when he came 
1 from the Sexton's, with the utmoſt Com- 
plailince; and on his, and Mr. Zigg 
. Zagg's Recommendation, Tom was im- 
5 meſdiately received into the Family; ; and 
1 all his Buſineſs was to wait upon her 
3 Laſhi p- Mr, weil rh N Da * - 
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OM Fool, by his rann ſoon 
became a great Favorite; but the 
fiſt. Evening, as he ſat in the Butler's . 
Room with the upper Servants, they en- 
tertained a moſt contemptible Opinion 
of his Taſte, Education, and Under- 
ſtanding. For moſt of the Domeſtics, 
both Male and Female, belonging to 
Mr. Invoyce, had a Mind to 55 the 
New-comer. ART 
Firſt, was Mr. Brofy, Mr. Invoyceꝰs 
1 Gentleman. 2dly,: Mrs. Preſerve, Lady 
Titles Gentlewoman, | 3dly, Mrs. Syrup, 
the Houſekeeper, and her two Daughters, 
Carolina and Edging. They waited up- 
on the two young Ladies; then there 
was Booty, the Groom, and Mrs. Pringle 
the Parſon's Neceſſary-woman (a Viſi- 


tant.) They had got the Coachman, the 


Huntſ. man, and two Footmen to invite the 

Butler to a Match of Shuffle-board at 
the Alehouſe, that they might examine 

Tom Fool with more Freedom. 

5 „ 

Pray, young Man, what Sort of 2 
Place did you make of your laſt? 
Tom. 

12 never had any Faults found with me. 

F 32 ..., . Groom. 


2 81 
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/ Groom.” 5 

Ay, but I mean, what Vails had you 1 
Wh jd did you get by the Sentlefolks, 
that c came on Viſits to your Houſe. 
| 15 Tom. = 
rarer mY any Thing from them, 
my Maſter always paid me; beſides, 1 
nad good Luck in the Matches I us'd to 
feed ; ſo I got phones than I 23 
fell what. to do Nit. 

4 wh I Groom. © . - 

Not tell what to do Witt Money ? 

Where the Devil was you litter'd ? | 
Mrs. Preſerve. . 

Pray, James, dont be ſo * NY 
ſuppo the young Man means, he cou d | 
not lay it out AE he wou'd. 

Toni. 


F. \ 


Aya od very Bath, uti, for 


t it, and loſt my Friends by! it. 
LA *4 1371.0 Braſly. 
Did ever any Body talk ſo footy ? 
1 loft a Friend, and the only Friend 1 
ever had, by borrowing | his aan J bur 
"As for lending 1 | 
: i Carolina. e Do ee 
Pray, young Man, had you much 
Company viſited at your Houle ? Ee 
© / A | 
Ye, Ma- am, we had a you many vi | 
ſitors. | 


. | Ee W e 
And very good Company? Tom. 
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- Te 1 
I can t ſay that, indeed Madam; they 
uſed to be all very finely dreſſed, but they 
did not talk ſo welb as I cou'd have wiſh- | 
ed them. I uſed to defire, my young 
Maſter to let me wait at Table, on Pur- 
- poſe that I might oprove aaa by 
What ſuch fine Folks ſaid. 
„ 
5 What ſignifies what they ſaid at Din- 
ner; Nia they pay well afterwards ? 
oni. 

1 don c know, TY I never took 
any of their Money; I thought it made 
my Maſter look. as 2 he HERE a Cook's- 
3 


1 * 


0 1 HE a "Simile! T mall 
Fat, pray, dear Siſter, lend me your 
_ Salts 3; "PTY 1 am immenſly overcome; 


: ray, als 5 Ac t AF; him * more 
en 


1 . 
Ves, but I will tho, this is 1 Fun. 


But, pray my TAG after- you uſed to 


Wait at Table, Did you get out of the 
0e when the. SOR broke 


8 e 4 164343 4 155 ; 
, "ow... 5 
No. 1 ud 6 to go about my own Bu- 
4 Ainet or ſee if there was any thing I cou'd 
F444: - 7. 
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lend any of the other Servants a Hand 


in; in ſo large a Houſe, as Sir Taſty's, 


a Man has no Occaſion ever to be idle. 


One Evening, indeed, I ſaw all the Ser- 


vants at Sir T afty's, both in and out of 


Livery, waiting in the Hall, at the Bot- 
tom of the great Stairs, till the Viſitors 


came down, and I cou'd not help telling 


them, they look'd for all the world like 


Alms- people, that ſtand at the Church- 
doors in two Rows, after Sermon-time. 
The Entrance of the Butler put an 


End to all farther Enquiries at preſent ; 
and he told them, with a. very ill-tem- 
per'd Look, he had ſome bad News to 


acquaint them with; for the young 
Painter, that the club formerly ſent into 


Tay; and the Man that lay here laſt 
Week, in the ruſty blue- grey Cloaths, 
and the filent Man, who underſtands 
Figures ſo well, they are all to dine here 


To-morrow. Maſter has invited them 


all. 
| © Braſs. 
Has he ſo? Why then 1. may wait 


on them all if he will; if 1 wait 
ach low lift Fellows, as Engii/b P. ainters, 


Authors, and Mathematicians. I he 


I Fm a better Man than ſuch Serubbs + 
too. II bet 50 2 1 * can keep 


"ter 


- 
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ter Company, than the beſt of them; and 
am ſhown: a better Room at T omkins.” & 

2 Crom. | 
1 whtder what makes our. Maſter. or 
_ hew' Honour his Lady, let ſuch Fam 
come to their Fable for 
dE eee eee 48 
Nay, James don't blame my Lady, 
for ſhe hates all fuch-Poverty-ſtruck Ani- 
* as much as any of us can do. 
121 ee 
I ſerve tlem the beſt, for . * 
of them ſo modeſt, they can't call loud 
for any Thing, like other people; it 
ſhows they have no Money to pay for 
nothing; fo they only make Signs; ſo 


_ I always bring the wrong T hings, or elle 


never take any Notice of them yr 
Cron. . or wy | 
- Before came to live banks 1 Greed 
2 young Gentleman, who was as clever 
aBit of Man's Fleſh, as ever threw 'Fhight 
over Saddle; and minded his Money at 


firſt no more, nor I do an old Horſes 
ſhoe. But it is the Fortune of many a 


young Gentleman in London, to be ſpbild 
by keeping low- lift Company, So he 
was, for he got among a Parcel of your 
queer ones, and . made him read 


outlandiſh Books, till he ſtudied ſo much, 
chat 1 crack'd his Brains, ſo he gave 


KS > 7 F 5 7 | away 
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away his Hounds, ſold off his Town- 
houſe, turn'd away a fine Girl he kept, 
as honeſt a Wench ſhe was as ever Man 
went to bed to; and he grew quite ſtu- 
pid, liv'd entirely in the; Country, and 
never went a ſporting, but his Houſe. 
was crowded with this Mr. 7. breadbare, 
and that Mr. Ragged, and this was a 
Genos, and that was a one thing, and 
c' other another, all as poor as Dog- horſes 
the Devil a clever Fellow was there a- 
mong chem all, but a ane-ey'd Captain, 
and he, and our Parſon, uſed to play at 
Back- Gammon together; fo when = 
old Soldier won, he uſed to tip me 
Twelver; but I got not a Grigg — 
the reſt; and theſe Fellows I was to ſad- 
dle my Maſter's Florſes n 
I wou'd Pnt tho) 

Juſt them a Mefſage came to Mrs. 
Preſerve; fromethe Vicar, Mrs. Pringle's 
Matter, who ſtaid for the Ladies in.the 
Ste ward's Parlour, to have one Rubber at 
Wiſt with them; Away ſkuttled the 
Females. Tom went with the Butler in- 
to Mr. Flums Apartment, and the reſt 
of the Men ſeparated to practiſe 2 
different RAvocations, e 

. or et bas een 
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* CHAP, XIX. 


\OM-Fool, by. his Aſſiduity, his Ge- 
IL -neroſity, his Readineſs to do every 
Servant a good Turn, and excuſe any 
Miſtake they might have commited; 
the Mildneſs of his Deportment, his 
Quickneſs of Apprehenſion, Alertneſs, 
and Obedience, gain d him a general 
Eſteem throughout the Family. Mr. 
Invoyce's eldeſt Daughter, declared him 
to be the genteeleſt, handyeſt, neateſt, 
Creature, ſhe ever knew. - 
Mr. Iavoyces Lady proteſted: ſhe * 
thought him too good for a Livery. His | 
ſecond Daughter, who, never before Tom's 
coming into the Family, cou'd bear to 
take any thing out of a Man's Hand, 
vowed he was a charming Animal; and 
this was a great Thing for her to ſay, 
whoſe whole Life was ſpent among ſhock 
Dogs, Squirrels, «Monkeys, Parrots, 
Tabby: Cats, and Guinea Pigs. The 
vyvoungeſt Siſter allo, who, before he 
came, uſed to ride ſtraddling u bare- 
back'd Horſes, ſplaſh about in the * 
and had a fine — for Hopſcotch, now 
began to bear a Cap on, left off as 
ing, and made A 9 when ſhe came 
7 2 And one oy od 
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the aſk'd her Papa, how Tom Fool (jo 
good a Servant as he was) came to gave his 
laſt Place. 

Mr. Invoyce obſerved, that was true, 
he never heard how it came about; but 
order*'d the Butler to meet him imme- 
diately in the Lapland Sammer-houſe ; 
and there he enquired, how Tom came 
to leave Sir Taſty's. 

The Butler, in the Warmth of his 
Heart, and as he thought to recommend 
Tom, gave his Maſter the Letter his Siſter 


had wrote to him. This Letter Mr. In- 


vojce read at Dinner, highly praiſing 


© Tom's Modeſty ; but in that he was not 


ſeconded. The Ladies all took againft 


him, they wou'd not believe it, they ſaid ; 
as to Miſs Faſp's liking Tom, her Lady- 
_ thip obſerv'd it was not unlikely; but as 


to his refuſing her, Oh, my God! I 


_ muſt inſiſt on that to be falke : And /o 


ſay I, Papa, and fo ſaid all. Juſt then 
a viſiting Lady arriv'd; who was no 


ſooner ſeated, than ſhe confirm'd the 


Contents of the Letter. Obſerving, at 
the fame Time, ſhe was vaſtly ſurprized, 


they had not heard of it before. But 
my Lady made Anſwer, they were ſo 


taken up with Improvements, that they 


nad not Time to enquire after News.— 
But as to Tom Fan 2 it was Jome- 


thing 


- 


* 
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thing ſo out of the way,. pon onner, 
I ſhall gever think ſo well of the Fellow 
as I have done. Think, Mama, I can't 
bear the Sight of him, (reply'd his young 
Lady) the Prude wonder'd what Men 
were made of. And Miſs-Hop/cotch threat- 
ned to tear his Eyes out.— The Viſitant 
declared he was but a Fool. That they 
granted; but yet they obſerved, he 
ought to have kept the Thing ſecret. — 
Secret he ſhould have kept it. —Clamour  . 
began to raiſe her Voice; and for all 
that Mr. Invoyce cou'd alledge in his 
Behalf, the Ladies inſiſted on Tom Fool's 
being diſcharged that Evening. 

As ſoon as this Reſolution was told 
him, he left the Hall with Indignation 
and ſet forward for London immediately, 
without informing any Perſon of the 
Rout he intended to take. It was by this 
Hurry, that᷑ the viſiting Lady loft him, 
whoſe ſole Errand indeed was upon his 
Account. For Miſs Faßb. — But let me 
not anticipate the Reader's Curioſity; it's 
time enough to ſpeak about that young. 
Lady; Let us now conſider why Mrs. 
Flimms had neither ſent to Mr. Invoyce's, 
nor came herſelf, according to her Pro- 
miſe. The Reaſon why ſhe. did not, 
(fince Tom Fool is now travelling onwards 
to London, and nothing material happen- 
2 > | | Alg 


; left thei: C 


* 
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ing to him, at preſent) we ſhall, O pa- 


tient Reader, entertain you wit | 
Mr. Murphy Magragh,. from the 
Queen's County, ſix Feet and one Inch 
high, of thirty-four Tears of Age, hear- 
ing of the great Fortune Miſs Faſb 


wou'd be, came Poſt down, a few Days 


after Toms Baniſhment, to offer her his 
Hand, as a Gentleman ought, in lawful 
Wedlock. | 

But 3 firſt to make himſelf 
acquainted with the upper Servants ; by 
which Means, as he very wiſely judged, 
he ſhou'd ſoon know as much about the 


EY young Lady, as the beſt of them. 


By the Aſſiſtance of the Landlady at 
the George, he din'd in a Day, or two, 
with Mrs. Flimms; and as he Was a 
Man, who, in open Day-lighr cou'd ſee 
as far as another, he ſoon perceiv'd ſhe 
lov'd to take a drink; the Whole After- 


noon he dedicated his Attendance upon 
her. At laſt a lucky Thought came in- 


to his Head, which was, that if he cou'd 


make her ſenſible, what ſort of a Man 


himſelf was, ſhe might tell it her /Miſ- 
treſs; and then—O let him alone for 


Scheming— He redoubled his Attacks, 
" ſung her ſeveral Songs, gave her ſeveral 


Kiſſes; and before the Fays, and Fairies, 
„* Circle, ſhe 
ed 


T.OM--FOOL mn 
ed—unable to bear the. Weight of two 
ſuch potent  Oppoſitions—Delire, and 
Drink he yeilded— All that Huſbands 
hold dear, all that the mighty make a 
Buſtle about,—the. Boaſt of the proud; 
the poor man's precious Property. 

Some Men have ſuch a way with them— 
Mr. Macgragh was one of thoſe Sort of 
Men, as Mrs. Flimms confeſſed, after 
every Thing was over.— As he was cer- 
tain he had fix'd her his Friend; — Poli- 
tician like, he opened his whole Deſign 
to her; told her, he came down juſt 
to make a Match on't, betwixt himſelf 

and the young Lady, or the-old Lady ; 
for he wou'd *nt ſtand upon Trifles about 
that at all, at all. 

But Mrs. Flimms, ſomething more ly, 
than her Paramour (like a cunning Law- 
yer, not being, willing to loſe a good 
Client) told him, that Lady Grotto loſt 
her . the Day of her ſecond 
Marriage. Um off then, reply'd. — 
Macgragb. And as to Miſs Mrs. 
Flimms declared, upon her Honour, ſhe 
was. uncommattable ; for my dear Mr. 

 Macgraw, all her Dependance: is upon her 
Brother Sir Tafty's Good - will. 

. Mrs. —— after this Information, 
gave him ſome Hints of her own Conſe- 
quence, in * to Wealth; and this 

was 
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was corroborated, both by the Land- 
lord, and Landlady ——wby don't think 
J can do better, obſerved Mr. Magragb; 
ſo he gave Lady Grotto's Woman his 
Hand, and his Honour, to marry her 
Tomorrow Morning. Upon which, 
to ſhow how much ſhe confided in his 
Sincerity, in his Love, and in his Ho- 
nour, ſhe ſtaid with him that Night. 
We don't pretend to write a Hiſtory 
| of Heroes, or Heroines, whoſe celebra- 
ted Refuſals, and long Endurance, have 
filled ſo many Folios; we only relate the 
Actions of meer Man, and woman; lia- 
ble to Miſtakes, and compounded of 
Frailties—who had Deſires, - and want- 
ed thoſe Deſires to be fatisfied. The 
Delicacy of having only one, they were 
averſe to—any one, ſo it was one, they'd 
accept of; and not like ſullen Children, 
faſt, ſooner than fill their Bellies, if they 
had not their own Plates to eat upon. 
As Mr. Macgragb had given his Ho- 
nour he wou'd be married next Day; and 
as he was fully convinced. ſhe was a 
Woman of Wealth he ſeorned to be 
worſe than his Word; ſo that, before 
the next Day's Sun had ſunk low enough, 
to lengthen the Shepherd's Shado vs, 


Mrs. #/1mms was meliorated into Ma- 


dam Macgragh; and Mr. Murphy bore, 
wore, 
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wore, and aſſum'd to himſelf, the Title 
of Squire. A Title, that, in former 
Times, was only beſtowed on the faith- 
ful Valet of ſome Fame-atchieving 

Knight; but now uſed by—but hold 
we ſhall not be abuſfive—we are Hiſtori- 
ans, not Satyriſts. Let us therefore look 
out for our principle Adventurer, Tens 
Fool. — Tonder he is, about 30 Miles off, 
we'll overtake him in an Inſtant. Apolla's 
poſt Chariot is at the Door; put Pegaſus, 

and Pacolett's Horſe into the Harneſs; 
get a Wilbo the- Wiſp for a Moon Lan- 
thorn, and we're u N him, as ſoon 

2 a Man may forſ Wear hill 


wo 
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X URORA's Day Curtains, the 
1 Golden fringed Clouds, were un- 
drawn; refulgent to the View, up beamed 

the Sun, topping the miſty Hills.— The, 
The, — but we ſhall not embelliſh any 

farther; let the Reader imagine, what- 
ever Deſcription he pleaſes, in plain En- 
| 8 we let him know, Tom had a fine 

Morning to travel in. 
Juſt at ſun- riſing, he enter'd upon 

Hounſlou- heath; where, but the Even- * 
ing before, a Highwayman, had robb'd 
a Collector of the Exciſe; but the Thief 

being cloſely purſu'd, (at the Cloſe of 
the Day) dropp'd a 100 Pound Bag, and 

made his Eſcape. This lay there unper- 
eeived; and as Tom was travelling, be- 
ing the earlieſt Paſſenger, he ſet his Foot 
upon it. 1 Ie 

Alfter he had opened it, he was un- 

determined what to do with it. He ſigh'd, 

reflecting, that the Loſs of it might be 
the Ruin of a Family; he wiſh'd the 
right Owner had it—yet he thought it 

Wrong to leave it behind him. (Poor 
Fool) after many Surmiſes, he determined 
to keep it, till he heard of a right es = 

; Rp | | . ut 
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But prudent as his Reſolution was, he 
failed in it. Goading Neceſſity arreſted 
him; faſting, walking, and very faint, 
he took a ſingle Guinea out of the Bag, 
to get himſelf ſome Refreſnment; but 
reſolv'd to reſtore. it, as ſoon as ever he 
found his Relations. 

Opulent Readers, think him not aVit- 
lain; he was none. Conſider Neceſſity 
ve are all of us, at ſome Time, (for 
one Thing or another,) in Neceſſity. 

Neceſſity, like the Moon, has an Im- 
pelle over the whole World. It is like 


a2 Loadſtone, full of occult Qualities, like 


a hot Summer, it occaſions Corruption; 
tis like a new Shoe, it pinches ſecretly. . 
Like the Pope's Bull, it abſolves Sins. 
And like any other Bull, it winks wy 
it does Miſchief. Ki 
Does it not Sew but Virtue 3 Tooth, 
with a Touch? Does it not—forgive | 
the Tranſcriber, gentle Reader; he was 
obliged here to ſpeak in Praiſe of Ne- 
ceſſity; he cou'd not help thus paying 
his Compliments to that Being, to whom, 
not only himſelf, but all other modern 
Authors Vyriters, he means, ate 
indebted for their Learning; acid, 
—_ And Genius. 4H ISS 
When Tom Fool arrived in London, as 
he was not in a proper Dreſs to-enquire 
after 


and ſpare not. 
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after his Relations, he borrowed a little 
more Money out of his Bag, and then 
a little more. — At laſt, he fixed a Reſo- 
lution, to make uſe (but ſparingly) of as 
much Money out of ; it, as he immediate- 
ly wanted; reſolving, at the ſame time, 
to return it again, as oon as * cou. d af- 
ford it. | 
Be not now impatient, Gnu or Madam, 
that we don't go back to Miſs Faſb.: Do 
not turn to the End of the Book yet. 
you may be certain, as Tom is in London, 
ſhe won't be long after him; and as to 
their meeting together, there's the Court 
or the Maſquerade, or the Opera-houſe, 
or Bedlam, or at Church, or at the Old 
Bailey, or Ranelagh, or a rowing Match. 


£ 


But all in good Time; let us follow 


Tom Fool fairly, you ſee he is very well 
dreſſed, looks very well, and is juſt ſet- 
ing down to Dinner, at his Inn; Will you, 
good Reader, pleaſe to pick a Bit with 
him; you are very eee, wig ge 


= 4 44 


ent, till the Cloath 3 18 removed x to 0 ue 
tion his Landlord, about the Buſin 8 4 
came to London upon all! is. clear d- 


Fingers dipp'd, Mouth wiped, Bows 


made, and Cork drawn. Let us now 
hear, how Tom 85 the Converſation. 


Pray 
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5 Pray, Landlord, do you know any 
ſuch Family as the Fools? 
Fools, an pleaſe your 2 : Les, 
yes, we have Fools enough all over the 
ariſh. There's my next Door Neigh- 
bour, the Linnen Draper, he's a Fool. 
It was but laſt Saturday, he put a Raſcal 
to Jail, that had run in his "Deb; and 
on Sunday, here came the Fellow's Ma- 
dam, or Wife, as ſhe call'd herſelf ;---- 
they married for Love truly; and ſhe 
had two Twins with her, dreſſed both in 
white Frocks, as neat as my Children 
are; and I pay every Body twenty Shil- 
lings i in the Pound. So ſhe ſends for my 
Fool of a Neighbour, and makes a 
vwhimpering Story to um. And ſo next 
Day, he let her Huſband out, and upon 
his own Bond.---I wiſh he may loſe every 
Penny of the Money. Tom Fool, with-: 
out making any Anſwer, \ went to the: 
next Door immediately. ; 
The Linnen Draper not being at 
Home; Tom aſk'd his Shopman, if there 
was not one of the Fool's liv'd there. Mr. 
Spruce reply d, not that he knew of- his 
Maſter indeed let his firſt Floor to a Gen- 


tleman; but whether the Gentleman was 


2 Fool, or not, he cou'd not tell; there 
were ſo aw Qubs, of Bucks, and 
. cher 
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choice, Spirits, and Fools, now- a-days, 


he cou'd not tell which was which. 
But pray, Sir . (interrupted Tom) of 


what Family is your Maſter ? What Fa- 


8 did yur come: On SEW 


Hes ſerved: his Ti ime in \ Tireaducedl- 
lee, Sir. E Lick Ni nh F 
e. 


Did you i never hear him be of Sir 


e Fool nr eee 15 


n SA 


No, Sir. oy never had fach 4 Name 


in our Books, as I can remember. 0 ; 976 


Fool 
80 you how not any Thing of your 


Maſter's Family? 


Spruce.” 


Sir, my Miſtreſs never Fores ally Chil- 
dren to be ſure we'ſerve a great many 


Families; if you pleaſe to call by 
and by, about ſeven o Clock, Sir, my 
Maſter may inform you better.—Tom 
Fool promiſed he wou'd, thanked Mr. 
Spruce for his Civility; and, being pret- 
ty near the Park, he turned into 5 wer” 
a Walk to amuſe himſelf. 


CHAP. 


— n © 
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TH E N theſe Memoirs were belt x 
read to theClubat the Bedford, the 
Avdidnes obſerved, that the Author had 
not given Tom Fool Scope enough for En- 
quiries; - he ſhou'd have made him ſearch 
after his Friends, and Relations, and 1 
N ame-ſakes, all over the Tow. | 
Jack Nankeen ſaid, he ought to have 
brought him into the City. Bob Long- J 
fich ſwore, he ſhou'd have carried him 14 
into Weſtminſter Hall.---Or Suppoſe, ſays 
Tom Taſſell, the Author had ſent him to ._ = 
College. Thus did the Gentlemen ani- 3 
madvert upon the Manuſeript. After 
they had all givers heir Opinions, the 
3 who had been reading, with a 
diſtinct Pronunciation, vent on with l 
the Hiſtory as follows. | 
Young Fool happened in the Malt to 
be behind two Len who were very 
earneſt in their Talk, and he cou'd not 
help hearing one ſay to the other. I am 
4 Fool, I own it; yes, yes, J do Belong to 
that Family. I am turn'd away wwilhout 4 
à Charafer too; now if I bad but been | 
wiſe enough to have held my T ongue, I | 
might have got good Huſb-money; ana, may 14 
5 come in for a Taſte of my Lady mel. 
* 7 125 
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They were come to the End of the 


Mall; and, after making an- Apology for 


his Abruptneſs, Tom begg'd to ſpeak 


a Word with the . Na. in the Braſs- 
button'd Coat. Young Fool told him, 
tha by his Diſcourſe, he over-heard, he 
was in Diſtreſs. I beg therefore (thus 
Tom went on) that you'll give me Leave 
to offer you my Aſſiſtance. I fancy we 


are related together; I ſhou'd be glad to 


be certain. The diſcarded Valet cou'd 
not tell what to make of Tom at firſt,--- 


but his Friend anſwered for him. 


That they did not uſually drink with 
Strangers; but that be ſeem d ſo much of a 
Gentleman, they wou d wait upon bim at 
that Houſe there out of the Gate. Tom 
rds; and the two 
began to Scheme 
what they cou'd make X this Pigeon; 
for be it known to you, Reader, tho 
ſorry I am to bring you into ſuch Com- 
pany; but the Livery-man's Friend was 


bowed, and went fo 
Friends, immediat 


a profeſſed Gamble. 


What Name he had given him by his 1 
2 Godfather's;. or, whether he had any 
Godfathers, remains a Doubt toithis Day. 5 
His Mother was deliver'd of him in 
Bridewell, and from thence he was pro- 
perly brought up as 2 Link-boy, by the 
name of Young ** This he kh 


dreſſed 
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dlreſſed up as Captain Glimm, Squire 


Glimm, or Gentleman Glimm, from car- 
rying a Link; or, indeed, while he did 
carry a Link, he was very well practiſ- 


ed in the Dexterity of . Pocket-pick- 
ing then he was a Bye-battle :Boy ; 
then a Bailey's Follower; from thence 


Waiter at a Bawdy-houſe; from thence 
he went into the Country, for ſome 


Tears, carrying on the various Trades, 
of drawing ſham Notes, pricking at the 
Belt, and Partner at an EO Table. 


Then all at once he ſunk into Obſcurity : 
Nor is he mentioned for ſome Time af- 
terwards in the ſcandalous Chronicle 
(from whence this Abſtract was taken) 
till the Haymarket Aſſemblies ; where, in 
an unfitting Suit of hired Lahde 
he | is palming, undetected. | 


They ſoon came to 7. am Fool ; and 


4 a Glaſs had gone round, Sir Phil 


pot's Son very ingenuouſly told them the 
Reaſon he aſked the Gentleman to drink 


with him. That he was come up to Lon- 
don on Purpoſe to find bis Relations; and 
 T. -beara,, Sir (addreſſing himſelf to the 


Footman) you call yourſelf a Fol. 

1 muſt beg your Pardon there, Sir 
(anſwered the Valet) I a/antquite-a Fool 
neither; tho I have done ſomething; that 
I delerre to be call'd/ ſo for. 


33 18 3 (G Se 
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'Glimm- obſerved, it was better to 
drink: about, to their better Acquai n- 
tance, than repeat Grievances. Come Sir, 
(to Tom) you ſeem to be a mighty good na- 


tur d fort of a Gentleman; and ſo, Sir, 


Juſt for paſſing away. Ti ns ſuppoſe doe bee 
a Came at Cards. 
To om. 


Sir, I never play'd a — of Cards | in 
all my Life. 
Glimm. 


Not play at Cards, Sir, you'll e 
me there, Sir, you muſt know better 
than that, Sir; Why, Sir, how is it 

oſſible, a Man can be a Gentleman? 
Or keep Gentlemen Company, without 


it. I'll hold ten Pound to a Crown, — 4 


I ſay done firſt; that a Man will cut 


worſer Figure, 1n al: Places of high Life, 


if he can't play at hay than $ LIND can 44 


2 gai K 0 
Gentlemen, 1 am thinking TRY I mall 
find out my Relations, People tell me, 
there are enow of the Fools in moo 
and wy L . e Mr 
any. F {01 REFS 02 
Ee 154:3- Valet, pd. Nour 1 
That's becauſe you have not got e 
right Way to enquire for them. Oply 


er me an honeſt Man,” that's all; and 


take 


r 
. 


PFF 
- * 
0 
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7 


* 


| TOM F O OL. 2g 
take my Word for't, there you'll find 
one of your Relations; only aſk for an 
honeſt Man. — The Landlord juſt then 

entering, 7 em immediately made an En · 
quiry of him. Mr. Vintner reply'd, 
Why, really Sir, begging Pardon of tbe 
Company preſenk, I bave one of the honeſteſt 
Fellows now'in my Houſe : With Eager- 
neſs Tom aſk'd to ſee him; P/Lintroduce 
you to him, Sir, reply'd his Hoſt. Upon 
which, aſking his new Compamions Par- 
don for one Quarter of an Hour, he left 
the Room ; they were a little chagreen'd 
at his going away : However, they com- 
forted themſelves he might drink a Ute 
tle, where he was going, that wow'd 
make him mayhap more opem; 'there- 
fore they began to contrive ſomethings a- 
2 his rere that 2K _ touch 
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R. 7 wy dined Tom with a 
hearty Shake of the Hand; the 


Landlord introducing young Fool with, 


Sir, here's a Gentleman, that was enquire- 


ing for an honeſt Man. I told him, you 
was one of the honefteſt Fellows that 


ever taſted a Bumper; nay, I believe, 
by the Gentleman's Looks, he won't be 


| Toaſt. 
$7, if you have a Mind to be an ho- 
neſt Fellow, I'll ſhow you the way at 
once. Here, Sir, drink this Bumper; 
and if it don't make you an honeſt Fel- 
11. FR be. Won't it Landlord ? 
1, Landlord. 

Ay; Sir, it will ; there's eiae Cou- 
rage nor Chriſtianity without it. 

After Tom had recover'd himſelf from 
the Surprize, which this Behaviour had 
thrown him into, he reply'd, Sir, you 
muſt excuſe me, that Glaſs I am ſure 


Holds half a Pint, and I never drank 


a quarter ſo much as that, at one 


Draught, of Wine, in all my Life.— If 
I was. to ſwallow that, *twou'd take ar. 


way my Senſes. . Tu 


TOM FOOL. x25 
Toaſt. | 

Pray, Sir, will you be e klara to tell 
me Your Name. 
Tom. 


My Name 1 is Tom Fool, Sir. 

Toaſt, _ 2 7 
I thought ſo ; for never heard a more 
fooliſh Speech in my life. —Take away 
your Senſes !—What ſignifies a Man's 
Senſes, if he can't enjoy them ? You are 
a Countryman, I ſuppoſe ? 

Tom. 

Fes, Sir, I am Juſt come to Town to 
ſee after my Relations; I can't find them; 
and the Reaſon of my intruding upon you 
is, two Perſons, I was in Company with 
juſt now, told me, how I might find out 
who was related to me; and purſuant to 

their 1 I came to you, Sir. 
i To aft. . 
| And are the two Perſons that ſent 
you to me, in the . now, Mr. Tow? + 
"ry 6a 0M | 
Yes, Sir, in the oppoſite Room. 
e 
Wo are they, Landlord? 
4. Landlord. 

Why, Sir, one is a Gentlemand $ Ser- 
vant, the other is Glimm the Sporting» 
man; they are in the Ro/e, Away went 
Mr. T 255 ; and, without any Ceremony, 


8 fell 


* 
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fell on them with his Stick, for daring 
to ſend any Man to him, to call him 
Fool. The Battle began to be warm, 
which brought the Landlord and Tom 
into the Room. Glimm juſt then made 
a blow at the honeſt Fellow's Head ; but 
he ducking, avoided his Fiſt, which fell 
heavily on the Innkeeper's right Cheek; 
the Force turn'd him half round; he 
ran down Stairs, crying out Murder, 
Murder, for a Conſtable ; ; luckily there 
was one in the Houſe; who, after being 


aſſur'd by every Body, there was no 


Eire-arms bees charged all the People 


in the Houſe to his Aſliſtance, Wo- 


men, as well as Men, and then up Stairs 
he went, in the King's Name. 
Bus there was no Occaſion for a Staff 


Officer, all was quiet; Mr. Toaſt was 


ſeated in an Arm Chair, quite out of 
Breath; and in the oppoſite Corner ſtood 


Tem Fool Centry over the two fallen 
Friends; and on his Shoulder, Muſquet 


like, he refted a Paker, which he had 
' twiſted out of the Gamblers Hands, 


It's odd how Things: come to paſs : : 


A Gentleman, whom Curioſity had 


handed up Stairs, no ſooner fixed his 


Eyes upon Glimm, but he charged the 
Conſtable with him, for robbing yy 
| a | 18 
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his Watch and Money about five Days 
| 2 in Richmond Park. - 
eee. every one in the Reid, 
xcept the Valet, and Tom Fool, ſeizd 
5 the Gambler; Landlord, Conſta- 
ble, Drawer, Boor-kercher, Oſtler, and 
Travellers, as Bigots croud round a ho- 
ly Man, eager to touch his Garment, 
the poor Culprit, ſurrounded like a ſul- 
len Ox in Smithfield, was lugg'd, puſh- 
ed, pulFd, dragg'd, to Juſtice; the out 
of Place Footman ſneak'd away, leaving 
(according to all the ſelf Laws in being) 
bis Friend in Diſtreſs, leaſt he ſhould be 
aſk'd to do ſomething for him. 

When Tom come down to pay his Rec- 
koning, the Landlady had got ſome of 
her Bedmakers about her, computing 
what Share her Huſband wowd have of 
the Reward, for- taking this Highway 
man; becauſe the was fure; ſhe ſaid, it 
was the: ſame Man as robb'q the Mail 
about ten Days ago. p 

Indeed I believe it i Madam, reply'd 
Nell; and Fll go and ſee for the: Paper. 
Thus went on the Miſtreſs of — — 

Sure my Huſband will have moſt of the 

Reward, becauſe the Boot: catcher ſaid 
zs how, my Huſband ſeiz'd him ſecond; 

and there is not only the two hundred 

Pounds, that is always wrote in great 

1 2 1 4 Letters, 
\ | 
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Letters, but other Rewards over and a- 


bove, as the Papers ſays. 
Here's the Paper, Madam, Nell paul'd 


out) and it ſays in the Paper, that the 


Mail was robb'd by a very ſhort Man. 

Well, this is not a very tall Man, an- 
ſwered her Miſtreſs. In his own brown 
Hair (Nell read on) why this Man has a 
brown Wig on you fee, and he might 
have cut his Hair off, and ſo have it made 
into that Wig, on Purpoſe. to diſguiſe 
himſelf. 

Nell. 


Toe Poſt Boy: ſays, he had but one Eye. 
N. ftreſs. mot ch 
He might ſhut to ds on. Prntjiole, 


that the Boy ſhou'dn't know him, 


ERP. 
He futter d very much. 14: 26) 
WR ſo did ins you ſee: he Don's 
bardly bring out * plain W Word, at laſt. . 
ellis 2 

He had a Companion, that ſtood a 
little Way off, in a Surtout Coat. 
: Miſtreſs. ZETA | 

Well, and this Man's Companion had | 


4 Sorcout: Coat-on. 


Tom, quite out of Patience, paid 5 
Money, and eee took to the. 


CHAP. 


Fark again. 


TOM FOOL. 129 


+0 


155 H A P. XXIII. 


E threw kiin(1F deen on the firſt 
Bench he came to, tir'd, diſap- 
pointed, and chagrin'd. He was ſo 
much in Diſorder, that he did not ob- 
ſerve a very agreeable young Lady, who 
had plac'd herſelf at the other End of 
the Seat. But Tom Fool did not eſcape 
her Eyes; his Figure, and his Dreſs to- 
gether, raiſed Emotions in her all-defir- 
ing Mind, which is much better to ſup- 
poſe than deſeribe. 
' That Afternoon, in a lucky Hour, 
1 did ſhe iſſue forth from her firſt Floor, in 
A Spring-Gardens, ——EFager like Quixote, 
anxious 'to meet with an Engagement, 
ſhe had juſt fat down, as the' Candi 
ſpider, in various Colours ſhining, watch- 
ful reſts.— But forgive me, Reader, we'll 
deſcend into plain Proſe again. N 
Tom Fool's Appearance ſeem'd to in- 
dicate that he was rich; his Face told 
he was good-natur'd, and his florid Com- 
plexion made her fancy he was amorous; 
but on the other hand, ſhe had too 
much Experience to be caught by Ap-* 
ö pearance only. Hackneyed in the Ways 
E of Men, ſhe experimentally had often“ 
proy's, every lac d Coat Weater was not · 
G 5 a Perſon 
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Letters, but other Rewards over and a- 
bove, as the Papers ſays. 

Here's the Paper, Madam, Nell bawl'd 
out) and it ſays in the Paper, that the 
Mail was robb'd by a very ſhort Man. 

Well, this is not a very tall Man, an- 


{wered her Miſtreſs.--In his own brown 


Hair (Nell read on) why this Man has a 
brown Wig on you fee, and he might 


have cut his Hair off, and ſo have it made 


into that Wig, on Purpoſe to diſguiſe 
himſelf. mw 
Nell. 


The 5 n ſays, he bad but one Eye. 


Miſtreſs. 4 


He might ſnut to'ther pig Purpoſe, | 


that the Boy ſhou'dn't know him. 
r 
He ſturter'd very woch. 


195 o did FN 5 ſe: he cnn 


bardly bring out a plain Word, at laſt. 7 
Nell. 
He had a Companion, that ſtood a 


little Wax off, in a Surtout Coat. 
Miſtreſ. 


Well, and this Man's 8 had 


a Surtout Coat on. 
Tom, quite out of Patience, paid an 


Money, and immediately took to the 


Fork: N__ 
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E threw biruftlf een on the firſt 
Bench he came to, tir'd, diſap- 
pointed, and chagrin'd. He was ſo 
much in Diſorder, that he did not ob- 
ſerve a very agreeable young Lady, who 
had plac'd herſelf at the other End of 
the Seat. But Tom Fool did not eſcape 
her Eyes; his Figure, and his Dreſs to- 
gether, raiſed Emotions in her all-defir- 
ing Mind, which is much better to ſup- 
pole than deſeribe. 
That Afternoon, in a lucky Hour, 
did ſhe iſſue forth from her firſt Floor, in 
Spring- Gardens,. —Eager like Quixote, 
anxious to meet with an Engagement, 
ſhe had juſt fat down, as the Cardin : 
ſpider, in various Colours ſhining, watch- 
ful reſts.— But forgive me, Reader, we'll 
deſcend into plain Proſe again. | 
Tem Fools. Appearance ſeem'd to in- 
dicate that he was rich; his Face told 
he was good-natur'd, and his florid Com- 
plexion made her fancy he was amorous; - 
but on the other hand, ſhe had too 
much Experience to be caught by Ap 
pearance only.—Hackneyed in the Ways 
of Men, ſhe experimentally had often- 


proy d, every lac'd Coat Wearer was not 
G 5 a Perſon 
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a Perſon of Worth; and that there is 
no Dependance upon HSnour.—She was 


irreſolute awhile :—But recollecting her 
Week was up at her Lodgings; that ſhe; 


had dined upon Tea and Bread and But- 
ter only and that her double Ruffles 


were {topp'd ag the Clearſtarchers; ſhe 
took Heart, hoping ſhe ſhould find him 
a good Man, (4s Shylock ſays) and thus 
addreſsd him in a pretty liſping, ſor- 
rowful Tone. am very ſorry, Sir, to. 
fee fo vaſth pretiy a Gentleman, as you are. 
melancholy... . 


Flattery, even to the moſt, Boch is, 
pleaſing : Tom was caught; —he thanked 
her, and then unaſk'd, related his laſt 
Adventure..-She found, by what he Karte, 
that he had, Money: 20 e en 
ſilent Rapture, ſhe, enjoyed the — — 
Diſcovery.-She invited him Home, 
hinting to him, chat the Knew ſome of 
his Family. I] iat o b 3t 51 

Fung Fool, averjoy Wd. ak the Hanour 


done; him, by ſe. — a, dreſs d Lady, 


immediately aroſe, and Hand in Hand 


they went. - Thus but tis. no, Matter 
fr Compariſons; we might liken a Wo- 
mam of the Town. to an Earthquake 
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thinks, thoſe miſnand Women of Plea- 
ſure more to be pitied than blamed. 
Unhappy Women are rained, by Man- 
kind; they have , therefore” a Right to 
ruin Manikin d in teturn: And this Ac 
count courant,” is 1b well catried on by 
both Sexes, from the 1 0 s Head, 
to the Hobel by the High way Side; that, 
upon the nice Enleulat rion, tlie Rutners | 


apd the Ruined, make one Fig heh of 


che whole People öf England. 
"7 impoffible to Acco nt” for every 
Operation of Female Minds; therefore 


I alf not- take upon me to aſſign any 
| Reaſon for this young Ladys immbde- 


rate F ondnefs for Tom Fool; por the in- 
liltecl he THould got leave her hat Night, 
Pogr'Fe 560, He Was quite of kis Guard; 4 
n pls before, and the, 
had falteneck t thre e 5 four” Half Slales 
upon him, * 

Sorry 1 am to nds what Pillows” 
I'tope* ß "delicate Readers” will excuſe 
the Gr _ © of the. Idea: but. he Maid 


tbok "Her £6 6 that mn 1e ut Mr. 

Saale . Re" /liſtreſs 8. 1 one to- 

per il Weg ky 5 A's the Rockt 
Creature that cob imagined, "She, 


wou d. not truſt 225 80 PAD. Y 8 3 
ne was ſo tender of him, and ſo loving. 
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---Poor Fool, who was-Gratitude dll... 
cou'd not tell how to return all this 
Kindneſs, but by making her his Caſh- 
keeper; telling her how he came by the 
Money, and begg'd her to take what 
ſhe wou'd of 1 it, when ſhe had Occaſion. ... 

That Night, they ſupp'd at one of 
the French Wine-houſes; and there an 


unhappy Girl was arreſted for ſeven. 
Pounds. Tom was pe! 


rſuaded to give 
his Note for the Payment of Debt and 
Coſts; and the next Day he was ar- 
reſted for it ; 7 much to his Surpriſe, 


the young Lady, his Friend. and Trea- 4 
ſurer, was not to be found 


As ſoon as ſhe heard of her Eriend's 


Diſtreß; the Tendernefs, of. her Diſpo- 


ſitien not allowing her to ſee any one in 
Affliction, ſhe had been fo. fond of, the 


took Poſt-chaiſe and Bürried to Baib; in 


hopes (by drinking all Sorts of Waters 


there) to relieve, herſelf from the Grief 
Young. Fool's. Migfortunes kad en | 


her into. 


In her Confuſion, he add up Tom's, 


Effects with her own. Therefore, w 


out 4 fingte Shin, 61 © ſecond Necel.. 


— he was carried to- the Marſbelſea. 
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He liv'd a Blank, 


4 And from the chearful Wow of 
. cut **. 


1 beg Pardon for this ni 35 
am as great an Enemy to Pedantry as 
any of my Readers: But I . 
thoſe two Lines ſo apt; and then 
the Author of them is ſo. unknown, 
except for a few Songs of his, that Mr. 
Handal ſet; altho' he wrote a Poem, 
call'd Paradiſe, Loſtz, and thoſe People 
who have read it, and thoſe, People 65 
have not, all ſay it's a very fine Thing. 
Milton, in this Point, reſembling ſe- 
veral fine Women of Qvality. The. 
whole, Town, mention: their Names with. . 
great Familiarity; but fs very few; 
are Happy WP to taſte. ne 11 
ties. 
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O M F OOL's Behaviour exci- 
- ted every Debtors 1 
Such à bandſome, well-dreſs'd Figttte, an 
to have neither” Womay nor Lawyer ef 
after bim I- Beſides --he, has not drank one 
Dram fincꝰ be Canis af) — 87 muſt be 
ſomb very extraordinary Per} o? : 
They deer gd cf Gur 2 a8 t 
Gentleman a Pie Goal," to invite high be, 
Supper, Ir S Pore? aun aff . 
Tam came, anc᷑ à Propofal was made, 
that each Perſon 'prefent, ſhpulck relate 
the! material Otcurtetices%of his Life; 5 f 
ard By what Accident, „ Misförtube, Ur 
| Villainy;*Ke was digg *q"t6;and'at ali” 1 
im that melancholy echptacle. * 4 
Junior approv'd the Motion, bit” 
begg d to be excus'd from repeating his 
_ own Life, becauſe Mr. Mackendroch had 
methodiſed it for the Preſs, but he 
wou'd lend it that young Gentleman in the _ 
Morning, addreſſing himſelf to Tom 
Fool; for (continued he) 1 find, by his 
| Converſation, he's a Scholar, and he'll f 
es me his Opinion of It.—7 om bluſt'd A 
ut that Nas no Occaſion to hop us, a ix 
- Young Fellow obſerved, who fat e 1 
om 
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Tom Fool. I believe my Life, * it was 
long enough, is as well worth Printing 
ase're a Pamela of em. all. Tou fhall 
be Judges, Gentlemen, whether J have 
not more Reaſon do complain of ill, For- 
fry cn than any one Man under the C e 
of Heav 0 

Ahho' 8 . * went far my 
Father, was but a Button: mould⸗ maker; 
(Thus began Phill Poplin) I might be. a N 
greater Man's Son; for all the World 
knows he ſued, a Gentleman for Crimi. 
nality of Converſation, and. recover d 
large Ame Jult as my Mother was 

brought to bed of me. 
Some Folks wou'd: have bad him gat a 

Divorce but he told them, that tho it 


was a. ſure Thing, that my Mama ha 
N wrong d his Bed at firſt; * as the 5 


had given him proper Satisfaction, he 
did bet. pk. AG: he was d 
at al | 


bs 2 


.Yet. he nice Fade as any 
905 5 ee 25 only 
nt or tlemen a F his Fart, as 
he was a Tan he muſh, have 
ſomething more lubſlangal. ta go to 
Market With. 

My Mother d be 
ee 
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were, very Happy 
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to pay off a Play Debt or ſo, ſhe was 
ever guilty again. | 
She play'd very ER med: fo was 
forc'd to admit, now and then,” of an 
Intrigue, to make both Ends meet in 
Houſe-keeping: But then ſhe went 
twice a Day to the Tabernacle in Moor- 
Jields, and put her Behaviour, as a Caſe 
of Conſcience, to one of the Teachers k 
there. 15 
After Miri Kliorotchly Sürvinted 
him, that ſhe only ſuffered Embraces + 


merely to preſerve: the Peace of her Huſ- 


band's Mind, and not for the Sake of 
ſatisfying any corrupt Paſſion.— Thus 
he comforted her: For as I went with 


her, and ſhe made me take it all don 


in ſhort. Hand, iis can 11 it i erbatums. | 


- - 4 Cid, 165160 0 3 $$ 
e The Poly. is no more than a Bot: | 
« tle, that contains the Liquor of Life, 
and the Soul is the Spirit: And as we 
c Are divided into the Elect, and the 

Select; fo are we ſubdivided by Faith 


| * and Grace, byes 


% Now Faith is even as a fine Pickle, 
« it prevents the Mind from being cor- 
< rupted; and Grace is alſo as a fine Pre- 
<< Jerve, candied bythe Sweetmeats ef 


9 > Enlightened, "Therefore, when 


We 


« we have drawn off the Mind from the 
<< impure Dregs of corporeal Conſan- 
« guinities, heed not what happeneth 
to your outward. Form; — For your 
« Soul is ſheath'd from the Worm of 
„ Sin, by the new Birth. So whatever 
« you ſuffer in Matter, you are unde- 
« led! in Spirit. (80 indeed I be- 

lieve ſhe was) and ſhe. received Rege- 
neration accordingly. 

My Mama took care - my Edu- 
cation herſelf; and I will venture to ſay, 
that when I was but fourteen Years of 
Age, I was the beſt Scholar in the City, 
and was qualified to converſe with the 
beſt Company in England; for I could 
ſing three French Songs, had all Alex- 
ander the Great, and -Dryden's. Ovid's 


Epiſtles by Heart: And there was nere 


a Duke or Lord that had married for 
ten Years laſt paſt, but I knew into What 
Family, and cou'd repeat their Relations 
Names, as well as if 1 had been bred 
and born in the Uniyerſity;. -;.. 
 .ThenlI went into Cornwall to be a 1 
dy's Page: Her Huſband's. Brother had 
been Lord Mayor of the Kun at London, 
ſo ſne took. State upon her. 
Mine was a pure eaſy Place, L only 
held up her Gown Tail, when ſhe went 
to Church; always call d her my 1 
- TET 
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read the Neu's. papers to hes uhd fed 
Fe the Cats. ere SIE 
She died in four Years afterwieds; and 
left me 200“. I brought it up to Lon- 
don, and gave it my Mother. She was 
become a Widow, and liv'd very g gen- 
teely upon telling Fortunes in Golfe 
cups. Todd be amazed to ſee the fine 
Folks we had come to our Houſe; in 

Chairs, Chariots, and Hackney Coaches. 
J 0o finiſh my Education, I went into 
Hart-Street,, where | they teach grown 

Gentlemen to dance; and did a Minuet 
and Lovre very well in a Week's Time, 
as my Maſter told męe. Then my Mo- 
ther bought me ſeveral Coats and Wailt- 

coats, all laced; as good as new; and 
told me, if I minded my Hits, might 
carry off a Lady of Fortune 
made my Appearance ar Nven in the 
Park, and at Night in one of the Boxes! 

11. Covert Gardets: Ffayl found. I Wed 
_ have gone to Driry-Euns indeed, but | 
they were full. All tke People in the 
Pit ſtared at me ; and if chere hat been 
Ladies in the Boxes; 1 hook have 
— bald at By tem- But 
| don't know how it 1 People ef Faſhion 
wot go to the new Houſe," the) have 
and REN a an ot q Notion, char hs 
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not a Set of as good Actors at one Houſe, | 
as at t'other. —Irs' a very. unfair Way 


of judging I am ſure; for Mr. Rich gives 


his People as much Salary, and as many 


good Parts, as they do theirs at the 

other Houſe: But às I have heard ſeveral 
of the Covent-Garden Actors fay. —¹— 's all 
4 Party Affair. 


For a whole Week aber I had appea 45d | 


in Public, we took in the News Papers, 
to ſeeif no Lady had put in an Advertife-, 
ment, about a youn tleman in White 


and Blue, and mee ct :—But- mY by. of] 


was not come, 


you know... Z 
In the Chl tc Rar 
and Porter, we ted all 8 fine La- 


dies of Quality: For the Set of Bucks 


there had been great with moſt of them. 
Thoſe great Ladies are eaſily comat- 
table; it's only walking in the Park till 
they fix their Eyes upon your, And they 
ſend their Footman to dog you Home; 
or elſe ſitting down by them at the Maſ- 
querade, and chattering a- bit, and they'll 


take you to the Hummums, and in the 


Morning give you a Gold repeating 


Watch, a * Ring, and a Purle 
of cn. E 
For Tom "Pireb, the Watch - makers 

| Son; Will Ti et, the 5 
an 
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and Ned YVampit, of Cranbourn- Alley; all 
had been ſery'd ſo, as they told me them- 


"ſelves. 


This made me long to be taken into 
Keeping, by ſome Woman of Quality; 


—tho'' my Mama was againſt it, be- 


cauſe ſhe ſaid I was inclinable to a Con- 


ſumption; and I had then, as I have 
now, a little Touch of the Afthma.—So 
I muſt beg Leave to reſt here a little. 


And wich your Leave, Reader, when 
Mr. Poplin has recover 'd his Breath a lit - 
tl, Well begin. a anew. * 
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V ALKING one Day 1 in the Park, 
1 1 faw Tippet take his Leave of a 
very fine Lady : She had a Silk Furbe- 
low on; her Buckles ſparkled, long 
broad Ribbons hung down her Hat; ſhe 
had the fineſt Complexion i in the World, 
| her Cheeks were as red as Vermillion ; 
and ſhe darted her Eyes je ers? juſt like 
Clock-work. 
This I "ded to Fg one of 2 
| Women of Quality: So after he was out 
of Sight, I ſidled up to her, and walked 
5 her: She ſmiled at me very often. I 
wou'd have faid ſomething to her, but 
my Heart faikd me: At laſt ſhe ſaid, 
you ſeem to know me, Sir; upon which 
(for I had my Speech ready) I reply'd, 
I had often before, at a Diſtance, ador d 
her; but Fortune, till that! Moment, had 
never been ſo propitious, as to permit 
me the extatic Franſport of telling her 
ſo:.—She ſaid, pon her onner, ſhe did 
not underſtand me. I anſwered her 
again, and ſhe me; and ſhe kept walking 
till we came to Buckingham Gate; ſhe 


complain'd ſhe was tired, and 1 prevaiFd 
on her to ſtep to the Inn there, and eat 
| oF eee 2 flit PE. 5A 4 T2000 vo! 
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Well, Gentlemen, you may believe 
me, or not; but what 1 tell you is 
Truth, and I'll take my Oath on't. I- 
I--I-- there enjoy'd her.---I cannot tell 
vou, what I thought of myſelf then, or 
of her afterwards : When ſhe axt me to 
lend her a Guinea, —lI was in Amaze.—I 
told her, as ſoon as I cou'd come to 
myſelf ;---that 1 imagin'd ſuch young 
Ladies as ſhe gave Gentlemen Money, 
not took any :---Upon which, ſhe ſwore 
a great Oath, daſhed a Glaſs of Wine in 

my F ace, ſeiz d me by the Shirt Collar, 
and tore it out of the Gathers; ſaying--- 
MM hat, you Pimp, do you want to turn Pet. 
ticoat Penſioner. Then ſhe ſnatch'd my 
Sword.---Nay, I thought ſhe wou'd have 
ſtuck me with it, for ſhe half drew it; 
but I gave her a Moidore, and Half. a- 
Crown for Coach- hire; ; ſo we drank, and 
were Friends. * 

This Accident made me very careful 
of engaging in another Intrigue;---as 1 
was at a Loſs how to pick the Good from 
the Bad: For you know, Gentlemen, they 
Dreſs as much alike, as can be; but 
whether that is the Women of Faſhion's, 
or the Women of che Town s Fault, I 
cannot telIl. | 

Some few Days after, a Genticinch of 


my Mother 8 „ took 2 
an 


137 


TOM ; FF QQ Li 2149 
and me into the Pit at Drury- Lane 
Houſe; and juſt before the Play began, 
into the right-hand Stage Box came the 
fine Miſs Nemirep. ---My Mother whiſ- 
per'd me her Name; told me that was 
my Mark, and bid me begin Ogling.--- 
I . her Eyes; ſne threw chem 
about at Random: 1 cou d not meet 
them, tho' I had made mine Water with 
Straining, till. after the firſt Act was 
over. When ſhe perceiv'd me, I began 
to languiſh indeed, and with great Suc- 
ceſs : For tho Mr. Garrick acted that 
Night, ſhe was always jogging, at me, 
except when he was upon the Stage. 
I got out before her, as my Mother 
bid me, waited at the Box Doors, ſaw 
her get into her Chair. I bow'd to her. 
She ſaw me thro' her Glaſſes, and returnꝰd 
it. Away ſhe went, ſwing, ſwang.---I 

followed, NN 1 ſpoiled a new Pair of 
White Silk Snckizanb by it; for it was wet 
Weather, and ſhe liv'd as far as Grof- 
venor-Street.— ] ſaw her hous'd, I went 
backward and forward, by her Door, 
for two Hours after; bas 1, fancy ſhe did 
not know I was there, 5b a 1 cou'd 
not keep up with her. Chairmen, - 
Next Day, about Noon, I walk'd by 

her Houſe again, upon the Pavement, 


on tother Side of the Way. She ſaw _ 
Me, 
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2 1 2 —— 


144 TE HISTORY Or 


me, and threw up the Saſh; I made her 
a Bow, and walk'd off toward the Park; 


but the did'nt come into the enn that 


8 for it fell a Raining. 


Next Day I went again; ſhe was up 


one Pair of Stairs, and another fine La- 
dy with her. And 1 did not deſpair, 


after my being acquainted with Miz 
Demirep, to have that young Lady too, 


and ſo have two Strings to my Bow. 
Up went the Safh again ; but as I was 


looking at them, not minding my Feet, 


1 fell over a Chair Pole; my Sword was 


| Hollowed 1o, I was ready to die with 
Vexation. | When I was pick'd up, and 


entangled: in my Coat Skirts, and my 
Hands all in the Mud; and the Mob 


had recover'd myſelf, the Saſh was down, 


him, and lily gave me a Paper, all ty'd 


the Ladies os but the Street Door 
was open, and a Servant beckon'd me to 


like. a true N 8 Knot, _e in * 


nite 
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F you are the Man of Sprit, br 
1 Figure Promiſes; be at Bedford- Mall, 
Bloomſbury-Sguare, at Twelve this Even- 
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It was a very melancholy Spot. How- 


ever, I hired a Couple of Men to guard: 
me, and away I went to the Place of 


Aſſignation. The Night was very tem- 


peſtuous ; we ef ne' re a Soul till 
paſt one O'Clock. Then her Servant 
came, who made an Excuſe for his La- 
dy: That ſhe was unexpectedly en- 


gaged, but wou'd be there in leſs than 


two Hours. I ſtaid there till paſt, 
Three, almoſt periſh'd with Cold and 
Rain. The People I hired, wou'd not 
ſtay any longer without Drink. ;—The 
Watchman wou'd not ferch it: And I 
wou'd not let them leave me there 


alone; fo we all three went to a Night- | 
Cellar. - 


In the Interim, to ſee that Pede 


ſmhou'd contrive it ſo, Miſs Demirep 
came by in her Chariot: Vex'd to be 


ſure ſne was, but ſtill, what won't a Lady 


in love forgive; ſhe order'd me to-be 


there at wi lame ane in three Nights 
Time. | 

Il went — to my Mother's s, to goto 
Bed; but ſhe and the Gentleman, who' 
had treated us at the Play, and a young 
Lady ſhe had ſtole for him by Fortune- 
lg were all ſet forward for Frauce 


together, my Money and all, as ſhe told 
me in a Letter ſhe left for me. To add 


H to 
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me, and threw up the Saſh; I made her 
a Bow, and walk'd off toward the Park; 
but the did'nt come into the Aa that 
Day, for it fell a Raining. 8 
Next Day I went again; ſhe was uy 
one Pair of Stairs, and another fine La- 
dy with her, And 1 did not deſpair, 
after my being acquainted with Miſs 
Demirep, to have that young Lady too, 
and ſo have two Strings to my Bow. 
Up went the Saſh again; but as I was 
looking at them, not minding my Feet, 
1 fell over a Chair Pole; my Sword was 
entangled in my Coat Skirts, and my 
HFands all in the Mud; and the Mob 
Hollowed ſo, I was ready to die with 
Vexation. When T was pick'd up, and 
had recover'd myſelf, the Saſh was down, 
the Ladies gone, but the Street Door 
was open, and a Servant beckon'd me to 
nim, and ſlily gave me a Paper, all ty'd 
like. a true 3 "_ in ES 
1+ 4: 


| TE * du are for M an 568 Spirit, Jour 
A Figure Promiſes, be at Bedford-Wall, 

. Bl bon ury- Square, at Twelve this Even- 
mg: bers be ſecret, 1 . 


0 4 * (174 * 6-1 ; 
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It was a very melancholy er! How- 

ever, 1 hired a Couple of Men to guard 
me, and away I went to the Place of 
. Aſſignation. The Night was very tem- 
peſtuous ; we never ſaw nere a Soul *rill 
paſt one o'Clock. Then her Servant 
came, who made an Excuſe for his La- 
dy: That ſhe was unexpectedly en- 
gaged, but wou'd be there in leſs than 
two Hours. I ſtaid there till paſt; 
Three, almoſt periſh'd with Cold and | 
Rain. The People I hired, wou'd not 
ſtay any longer without Drink;—The- 
Watchman wou'd not fetch it: And 1 
wou'd not let them leave me there 
alone; ſo we all three went to a Nie 
Cellar. 8 
In the Interim, to ſee has R 
ſhou'd contrive it ſo, Miſs | Demirep” 
came by in her Chariot : Vex'd to be 
ſure ſhe was, but ſtill, what won't a Lady 
in love forgive; ſhe order'd me to be 
there at the fame Tung. in three e Nights 
Tims: 

I went Home to my Mother's 8, to go to 
Bed; but ſhe and the Gentleman, who 
had treated us at the Play, and a young 

Lady ſhe had ſtole for him by Fortune- 
5 were all ſet forward for France 
together, my Money and all, as ſhe told 
me in ee for me. To 155 


2 


gave me any Poiſon in my Glaſs, when 
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to this Loſs, when I fell over the Poles, 


the People who pick'd me up, alſo pick'd 
my Watch out of my Pocket. 
Theſe Things, you'll ſay, wou'd have 
turn'd ſome Folks Brain; but I knew 
Miſs Demirep had Watches enough, and 


as for Money, —ſhe had enough of 


I call'd next Day at the Gentleman 


and Porter, told our Club my good 
Luck, ſhewed them Miſs Demirep's Let- 


ter. They bid me take Care of myſelf, 
for Tippet was then keeping his Bed, up- 


on Account of a Gentleman, who heard 


him mention a great Lady's Name, and 


ſay he had danc'd, and drank Tea with 
her. When the Gentleman came to ex- 


amine him, as the Devil wou'd have it, 
Tom cou'd not tell if ſhe was a black 


Woman, or a fair One, or ſhort, or tall. 


So he got ſuch a Beating, the Surgeon 


fays, he never will be his own Man 
- on bn: pike 


But now, Gentlemen, jud, e if my 


Caſe is not the hardeſt in the whole 


World; for inſfead of being able to meet 


Miſs Demirep, I was taken ill at Tea- 
time, of ſomething like the ſpotted Fe- 


ver: Whether that impudent Woman 
at Buckingham-Gate,' that I drank with, 


we. 
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we drank Friends, I can't tell; — but I 
vas forc'd to keep my Room nine Weeks, 
all in Flannels, and to make away with 
my Cloaths; and after I was well, the 
Doctor — me here for not Ping 
him. $4 © 6. 

There was $i: (ornerdits: 10 very perti- 
nent in Juniors Remarks upon the fore- 
gong Narration; that altho*-the tran- 

riber reſolv*d not to ſuffer one ſerious 
Sentence to be introduc'd into this Per- 
formance, he can't help for once, and 
only once, to alter his Method. 

unior. 
{34S don't ſo muslf blame as pity this 
young Fellow, for being ſo egregiouſly 
taken in; but what ſhall we ſay to thoſe 
of our Sex, older, and ſeemingly other- 
wiſe ſenſible People, who receive as au- 
thentic ſuch ignominious Reports con- 
cerning Women of Diſtinf&tion. © 

Theſe Inconfiſtencies aroſe. at firſt 
from the Forgeries, practis'd by the moſt 
noted Procureſſes upon rich Foreigners, 

on their firſt arrival in London. Thoſe | 
infamous Dealers inſinuating, that ſuch 
and ſuch illuſtrious Beauties uſed their 
Houſes i incog, 

The enamour'd Heaters Fratlow'A 
the Bait. Preſented high, and after 
many ns Difficulties, and Appoint- 
x FX 2 ments 
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ments made, a ſtale ſhowey Strum- 
5 is palmed upon theſe undiſtinguiſh- 
Dupes, for a delicate Fi igure of 
Birth and Breeding. bt: it z erl. yr 
Let are the Gallants not uſed one Jot 
worſe than they ought to be; for Mei- 
fieurs, the firſt Opportunity, communi- 
cates, in a Whiſper of Secrecy, their right 
honourable Intrigue: Imagining Ladies 
Favours, like Monarchs Gitts, muſt be 
expos d to every Body, to * a Con- 
ſequence to the Poſſeſſor. 
Hut the preſent Madneſs of ds 
noble Reputations, is owing to that oh 
noxious Exiſtence, a News-monger. - 
Formerly, it was a Faſhion to have 
a Fool in every great Family. But as 
Things are now circumſtanc'd, —ſuch 
a Character wou'd be needleſs : There- 
fore the upper Servants retain à comical 
Fellow, or Sing- ſong-· man in his Place; 
and every Time my Lord or Lady dines 
out, this choice Spirit receives a Card to 
drink a Bottle of Burgundh, in the Stew- 
ard's Room, . or Butler's Plate-Cloſet; 
there he liſtens, with Rapture, to a Ca- 
talogue of Quality Names; and accord- 
ing as Madam Abigal is in Temper, or 
Mr. Thomas, in Spirits, che viſiting Liſt | 
18 1s ee with Obloquy apiece 
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Next Morning, this Man of Mirth, 
at his City Coffee-houle'; (or if he is a 
very high Genius) at the Bedford; bes 
gins with, Tom was gon at the Shake- 
ſpear laſt Nigbt? I promised Kitty to be 
there ;-—but I got too much Burgundy at 
his Grace's: Aud I heard m Lord ſay.— 
and the Counteſs told me. For he puts all 
into the firſt Perſon ; and then goes on 
with Bon-mots and ſecret Hiſtories, as 
his Memory or Fancy may furniſh him. 
His wide-mouth Hearers, the Re- 
tailers of the Romance of the Day, 
ſwallowing each Sentence, hurry out 
like Runners to a Lottery-office, and 
fritter away at their dumpling-cating 
Ordinaries, the News of the Court. 
Thus in twenty-four. Hours, every Su- 
pernumerary Tide-waiter, Scene-keeper, 
Fiſh-fogger, and Warehouſe- man, knows 
all about what paſs'd at St. James's - 
Who and who are coming together; 
who and who are parted ; how much 
ſuch a Lord loſt upon turning up a 
Knave at All-fours, at Whites; or what 
 Haberdaſher's Apprentice ſuch a Lady 
Keeps. This is ſent by Way of Poſt- 
ſcript News into the Country. The 
a e, colour'd afreſh, and like 
the Belief of Apparitions, propagated 

from Pariſh 2 * FI 
= ST Mr. 
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Mr. Fool was then defir'd, (as he fat 
next the Gentleman who told the laſt 
Story; and as it was to go round like a 
Song) that he wou'd let the Cor | 
know ſometing about himſelf. q i 

Tym repeated what the 1 12 
have te: read. With his Story 
they concluded the nee and ve 
the ee e 06 
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0 H A P. XXVI. 


EXT. Morning, Mr. Mackendroch 
deliver'd to T Foo! the promi- 
ſed Manuscript Tom immediately re- 
tir d to his uncurtain'd Lodging, and 
there read as follows. 


Patebwort; or, the Life. of 'Fohn 
Junior, Eſq; Interſperſed with Diſſer- 
tations, Quotations, Characters, De- 
ſcriptions, Similies, Variations of Stile, 
Contents of Chapters, and Concluſions. 
Being an univerſal Copy-Book ; or, 
Aſſiſtant for all Pen- men in the Pam- 
phlet Way. Deſign'd particularly as a 
Common place, or Compendium: To 
be made uſe of, by the Putters- together 
of Things 3 3 for the PO ce. Libra- 
ries. 

Dniſquamne güne of, inter Sciibleros 
ſui Temporis, Scriblerus Feri velit precla- N 
riſſimus. Hoc A bi Palmarium ducat. 5 


The Laſt Edition. 


Bt do ning 
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The CHAPTER of ELO EN. 
Peter the G reat, Czar of Muſcovy, ( 


XJ HEN in England, often viſited 
| Miſs Croſs, a celebrated Actreſs. 
Her Dreſſer was very pretty; and during 
the Monarch's Reſidence in Great Bri- 
tain, was brought to Bed of a fine Boy; 
but before her Month was up, turn'd 
out of Doors by her Miſtreſs. Not 
knowing properly how to diſpoſe of her 
Babe, ſne recommended it to Providence 
on the Church-wardens Threſhold. Pro- 
vidence preſerv'd the Infant, the Over- 
ſeers took Charge of it, and the Innocent 
was neither Overlaid, Starved, Blinded, 
or Lamed. This ſhews how wrong 


ſome People are in their Notions; to ; 
ſuppoſe. every Child is either diſabled, | 
or deſtroy'd, that is put out to Nurſe by 1 
the, FA ik" 


When the Boy cou'd go alone, he was 
hired by a Beggar- woman; from thence | 
convey'd to a Gang of Gypſies : With 
them he ſtroled, until the Age of Six- 
teen. Then aClergyman, (before whom 
he was brought, for making too free 
with a Cock at Shrove-zigde ;) in Hopes to 

reclaim, - 


* 
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reclaim, and preſerve him, took him 
Home, and made him Footman in or- 
dinary to the Family. But before the 
Sun had ſhaped his Zodiac Courſe ; or, 

according to the preſent Faſhion of Phi- 
loſophy, before the electrified Earth had 
perform'd another Anniverſary, he found 
the Way to his young Miſtreſs's Bed; 
perſuaded her to eſcape with him, and 
enter among his old Companions the 
Gypſies. 

Among this Common-wealth of- Men- i 
dicants, the fair Rane en was 8 Brought 

to Bed of a Son. 

After the young Lady was out of her 
Straw, a Committee was appointed to 
name the Child; but the Father pro- 
teſted againſt that Motion; for as he 
had no Name himſelf, why ſhould his 

Son? For yo know (directing his Diſ- 
; courſe: to the Queen of the Aſſembl 7) 
Yes, I do know, reply'd the — 
Regiſter of Times long paſt. As ſhe 
aroſe from her Stool, the jong· worn Rug 
ſlowly ſliding off her:SHoulders. —I do 
know, you ought to have had a Name; 
therefore ſhe order d the Farker-to bear, 
and wear the Name of Senior, and his 
Son to be call d Junir: And by thoſe' 
Nel if the Reader has a mind to be 
. H 8 more 
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more acquainted with them, they are 
hereafter to be known. 

The exceſſive Fondneſs which Junior's 8 
Mother was guilty of towards her firſt- 
born, almoſt ruin'd the Child: Inſtead 
of ſuffering him to be brought up in the 
Lacedemonian Manner; a. Manner in 
which all true Gyplies are conſtituted, _ 
ſhe kept him in clean Linnen, waſh'd his 
Face with Lemon-juice, to take the Tan 
off, and wou'd not let him walk bare- 
foot for the World.---As to practiſing 
Cards and Dice, and the Dexterity. of 
each, ſhe was not againſt ; becauſe, as ſhe 
ſaid, by and by, he wou'd be in high 
Life, ſhe hop'd, and therefore it was ne- 
ceſſary he ſhou'd know how to behave. 
himſelf. But the Effeminacy with which 


| ſhe educated him, occaſion'd a Meeting 


to. be call'd; and there the eldeſt: of the | 
Brotherhood. thus delivered himſelf... 85 


* My 8 my 1 my Fel- 
« low-labourers. The more we obſerve. 
Life, the more Reaſon we have to be 
alarmꝰ d, leaſt any of it's preſent Fol- 


lies, ſhou'd. either thro'. Faſhion, or 


FPrejudice, taint our Society, ade 
4 fies become degrnerated, like the reſt; 


#1 


is ned Te 201 | 
1 « When 


«6 


cc 


4 
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- A | 
_. vow =BoD4,” . we 
«© When was there a Gypſy ſo wretch- ' 
ed, as fo ridicule the Religion of 
his Forefathers? Or when one baſe 
enough to grumble againſt the Go- 
vernment he was protected by ? Have 


we adorn'd one gable End of our 
Barns with Gothic Arches, or Venetian 


Windows? Or do we ever ſpread our 
Straw out after the Chineſe manner? 

Is it not owing to our bringing up, 
that we are able to attempt, and to 
endure ?---And is it not?- But look, 


look into the World; behold how it 


is peopled, except among us: Can 
any Part of Mankind call themſelves 
Hardy, Honeſt, Healthy, and Daring. 

„ Let not therefore the Blood of the 
Gypſies be adulterated. Let Senior's 


Son be brought up like a Man, that 
he may get Men: But let not vigour- 


tainting Affections be introduc'd a- 


mong us; but be this promiſing Child 


immediately weaned from his Depra- 
vities, fix him in Health and Exer- 


ciſes, leaſt his Juices, and his Under- 
ſtanding be equally impair'd, his Prin- 


ciples poiſon'd, his Courage loft in 


Self-love, and he in the End, become 


either a Smart, a Femmy, a Choice Spi- 


rit, a Daffodil, or a Blood; Beings - 


unfit to ſwarm upon the Face of the' 
Þ H 6 1 
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„ Farth; and ſuch as have yet never 

« been known in 4 Gang of Gyyſies; 
and therefore I hope Providence will 

prevent our Breed- from ever being 

% contaminated by ſuch Derogations.“ 

Brunetta then ſpoke (for theſe Itine- 
rants, like Quakers, allow Women to 
hold forth among them. }-- Methinks, Mr. 

Hazle, you might Dave /o Hened your Speech, 
as one may ſay, -and been a little more de- 

licate, for the Sake of Majier Junior' 9p 

Mama. 435 

« For whoſe Sake ? ( interrupted Ha- 

& 2/e.) His Mama's Sake? I do it 

« for her Sake, and all our Sakes ? For 

< we are all as one; we are born for 

% eachother, Was there ever a Gypſy, 

** that poſſeſſed ſo narrow a Mind, as 

* to think of himſelf, when the Good 

% of. all was concern'd. No, - but Bre- 

_ «© thren, be not amus'd with * 8 

If once Delicacy, as *tis call'd, 

« Footing among us; what then bes 

« comes of Manhood ? Luxury imme- 

« diately follows, attended by Senſuality, 

« and Impotence; Then what will be- 
come of the Race of Gypſies ?' Cor- 
>«-ruption wou'd creep into our Coun- 

« cilsz and in half a Century more, a 
„ Gypſy wou'd by wn . to | be Sun- 

"8 apts 1 6: ETSWL 2166115 
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This Harangue had the intended 
Effect; Juniors Mother was forc'd to 
part with her Darling; which ſhe took 


ſio much to Heart, that ſhe left Mr. Se- 


nior and his Son, and took Shelter at a 

Schoolmaſter's. 

Her Behaviour at firſt very 0 
afflicted them; but they comforted them- 

| ſelves, with reflecting her Error did not 

caſt any Odium upon their Society, ſince 

| ſhe was not a Gypſy, but only a Gentle- 
woman, 

After his Lady 8 Siepe Mr. 
g s whole Study was to inſtruct u- 
nior in every Accompliſhment proper for 
him, to make a Figure in the World 

with. He taught him Boxing and Back- 
gammon, to ſecure at Hazard, and play 
at Small-ſword; to drink Sentiments, 
and ride for Saddles; to feed Cocks, and 
dance Hornpipes. But in the midſt of. 
Junior's Exerciſes, the ſtrong Hand of 
Law ſeiz'd upon the Parent, and con- 
demned him to a ſeptennial Exile. 

This was Spite and Malice; for tho? 
Juniors Father had a ſtrong Propenſity to 

ſeize every Thing portable, it was no 

more criminal in him, than it is in a 

Puppy, to tear every Thing before he's 

worm'd. Beſides, as Doctor vodward 

web in ous State of ä , 
Is 
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Salts are fametimes ſo vitiated, and fo 
exuberant, as to get Dominion over the 
Patient, put him out of his own Power, 


and ſubje8 him nine lo their Government 


and Inſults. 


Therefore, this was a Diſtemper com- 
mon to the whole Species of Gypſies, as 
the Scurvy is to Sailors, occaſioned by 
living upon ſalt Victuals, as aforeſaid. 
During the Days of his Captivity, Mr. 
Senior invented the Liquor to ſtain the 
Ends of Tooth-picks. Altho' this may 
be thought trivial, by an unconcern'd 
Reader, yet it is proper to be mention'd 
here. Family Memorials are daily pub- 


liſhed; and in them, the celebrated Per- 
| ſonages are inveſtigated with more Ac- 


compliſhmentsthan even Tomb- ſtones tell 
us: Perhaps, therefore, this Secret here- 
after _ be attributed to ſome von 


Perſon. 


- 


3 


"The CHAPTER ef Howovs. . 


E T-E R/: Mr. / Senior's Embark- 
ation, Junior his Son was enter- | 
tain'd by the Proprietor of a Set of 


N Theatrical Figures, call'd a Pup- 


pet- new. 


Evening of their Journey, a recruiting. 
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pet-ſhew. In that State he continued, 
— the Huſband caught him in Bed 
with his Wife: This occaſioned ſome 
little Uneaſineſs in the Familiyrx. 
The Manager of the Company, in a 
Pet, liſted for a Marine, and fold his 
Dramatis Perſonæ by Auction. Punch: 
was bought by an Inn- keeper for a BC. 
chus; a Tobacconiſt took Romeo, being 
a genteel Figure, to ſtand at his Shop 
Door, with a Pipe in his Mouth; Har- 
lequin was ſold to a Snuff-ſhop, for the 
Sign of the Highlander; the Devil was 
ven to the School- boys to make a Bon- 
fe with; the Landlady's Daughter had 
Juliet for a Doll; and the Attorney's 
Wife put up Juan and the Blactamoor 
Lady, for two Chineſe Figures, on her 
Chimney-piece- | As to the reſt of the 
Actors, and Actreſſes, they were billeted 
away to boil Tea-kettles with. | 
if Junior, and the Lady of g; Show; | 
prepar'd for London; but on the firſt 


Serjeant, who had formerly been ac- 
quainted with the Party Junior was eſ- 
corting, join'd them. When old Friends 
meet, 8 ſornething par- 
ticular to ſay to one another; but * 
Converſation was poſtponꝰd till Junior 
ſhou'd be aſleep; and then Slip- = 
WI 
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with only her under Petticoat on; ſoftly 
crept to the Military's Apartment. 
- No ſooner did Junior perceive her leave 
the Bed (for he had overheard the A- 
reement, and therefore counterfeited 
Sleep) but Jealouſy, foul- feeding Fiend, 
took Poſſeſſion of his Breaſt, Boſom, and 
Stomach; thence ſublimating to his Head, 
it there met the Dæmon PDrunkenneſs, al. 
ready Tenant of the pineal Gland, the 
Soul's chief Seat. He aroſe all Uproar; p! 
and huddling on his Cloaths, he rumpled 
up in his Arms, Gown, Stays; Stockings,” 
Apron, and quilted Petticoat, the Apparel 
belonging to his fair Inconſtant, and 
vow'd with a loud Vow, he wou'd ſa- 
idee A e his Reſentment are 
Kitchen Fire 
Juſt at the emen a e | 
down the Stair- caſe. ofi the Inn; £o'3 wy | 
his fatal Reſolves in Execution one oY 
the Quorum was hobbling upto Bed; the 


Chambermaid, with a long Candle in her 
Hand, and a Pan of Kids luder her 


Arm, preceded. his Worſhip y and Wil! 
the Waiter brought up the Rear, with a 
large China Baſen fulf of Sack Whey. 
Jumùr broke the 
Cavalcade; by beating dovm the Maid; 


back NN n ettvllgothe: burn 


Horst! 
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ing Coals came all over his Honour, and 
his Honour all into the Sack Whey. 
The Perpetrator of this Fact dropp'd 
the Bundle, deſtin'd to the Flames; and 
crawling over the fallen Carcaſles, made 
his Eſcape into the Yard. The Darkneſs 
of the Night aſſiſting, he eluded his Pur- 
ſuers, by ſecreting himſelf in the Boot 
of a Stage Coach. an a 
Before the taper Fingers of. Miſs 
Morning had lifted up the Portcullis of 
the Ecliptic, the Oſtler unbolted the 
Gates of the Inn, to expedite ſome Scotch 
Merchants. Junior took that Opportu- 
nity, unperceiv'd, crept from his Lurk- 
ing place, and followed the North Britiſo 
Dealers, © nia Raings aug 
He ftopp'd at the Turnpike, reſolving 
to wait there, till Mr. Dill the Serjeant 
came up, and demand Satisfaction; 
Junior being determined not to: ſuffer 
ſuch an Indignity to be caſt upon his 
Fonewr: 25 72 1970 967 
For Honour is the innate Principle of 
choice Spirits; it acts upon Mankind, 
as Inſtinct inſtigates all other Animals: 
It is like a good Complexion, any body 
may wear it: It is like the Philoſopher's 
Stone, it brings great Riches by Tranſ- 
mutation; it is like a Maidenhead, often 
ſold over and over; it is a Waterman's 
ooo e Badge, 
# 5 
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Badge, that won't let the Wearer be 


reſs'd into the Service; it is like a 


lint,” it fires upon being ſtruck it is 
like. What is it not like? But to un- 
ſimiliſe it out of our Way: Therefore 
we ſhall leave the Reader a little while 
in the Darky as we have done Junior, 
and reconnoitre the naughty Couple left 

at the Inn. X 

l was with ſome Difficulty the Ser- 


jeant's' Lady recover d her Cloaths ; and 
Mr. Drill, with much grumbling, paid 
the Reckoning; his Miſtreſs having, in 
a Fit of vaſt Fondneſs, made the other 


_ Gallant her Calh-keoper —Ap Error, 
which I hope all Ladies that keep, will 
guard, againſt hereafter. 

Junior diſcover'd the falthleſs Pair 
raining up the? Hill. He flid imme- 
diately from his Mile-ſtone Seat; hitch- 


ing up his Breeches with one Hand, and 


drandiſhing a Piece of Faggot Wood in 


the other, intrepid moy'd to meet the 


n. Staff- Officer 
As when, — but we have no Time for 


ifons.— Drill, ſoon as he met 


oa held his Hand out to him open-- 


the Emblem of Amity but the other, 
inſtead of accepting it, told him, with a 


Face fiery red witt Vexation,--l didn't 


_— this Vage from you, Sir 1 
RS looked | 


| 
i 


nour ought.” As to 


2 od 
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looked upon you, Sir, to "Tl 15 Man of 


Fancür 2 2207 


Qing this; 15 ; the firſt Time chin Hen 


| Honor was call'd in'Queſtion.,—Don*t 


make ſuch a Fuls, inter rupted the Fe. 


male; ſore People are ſuèh odd Mors 
tals.— Upon my Honour, Mr. Funer, 


you us'd me ill about my Cloaths; be- 


cauſe the Serjeant and I mought be to- 


gether.—T know'd him formerly; and I 
have too much Honour to be ungrateful 


to any Man : : Beſides, if you had been 


17 280 wou'd have known nothir 
itz a „Where was the Harm fit? 
- aff) 774 7895 24 Dyxill. 3218. T9 "17 Ni 
Don't ery, Bett; IL "oY ready to an- 
fwer Mr. Fu tor, as every Man of Ho- 
hat's paſt; 1 
your Pardon, and I am fure i at's Satif- 
faction enoughfora Gentleman; for L un- 


| derſtand what it is to be a Man of Ho- 


nor, as well as any one in England, 
But what's that, When a Man is hungry. 
Here's Beit and I hav'n't broke our 
Faſt To- day, and this Hill has almoſt 
kilyd i eee 


ee, | | ö 21401 A +; 
Thing, as a Man'of * — 


5 here's my E Til bear your Charges. 


— } he 


” 
„ 


y Y 
% af 
9 : s % * AY 
4 — 5 2 4 
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he patient Huſband, thus - -but a 
Word to the Wiſe is enough. There 
fore, brother Writers; Gentlemen of 


the. Bookſellers Band, accept of che fol- 
lowing Inſtructions.---- Ho 2na 1116 511 


Standing · waters of Taſte, no Perſon's 
7925 is ſo much Whirl-poobd, as an 
Authors; .inwardly 2 by the 
wambling of the Brain; Whigh; like the 
Oratory of the Quakers;.can-never bring 
forth, Al: the Spirit moves it), - There- 
fore it behoves Penmemto be very Houſe- 
witely, mingling. wo Wiens $1 they, Can 
for the Good of che Public, as the Frag- 
ments of Sundaff' s Supper 


l i ne batt 


H like 1 Langinus, E have wro te tbe 


Precept and given the Example, at the 


ſame Time. ften will the Reader meet 


with a ſimilar Incident in the following 
cireumlocutory Regiſter, which, really 


| has . 0, 
— — And, no Doubt, 412 


Pu each be has Senſe eee to find it out. 


"F 4 


TH ' © 


rcas Schurus has defin'd a | 
to be an Ebullition of Ideas. Now in 
theEbbsand Flows of Thou ght, the Cur- 
rents, Tides, Outfalls, Fadies and 


May ſerre 
for Monday's Breakfaſt. . -Often there - 
1 like me, Prem Your: Renders. with 
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Le C HAP TER ff Skenzer. 
5:1 288012. bord ode ai .30/1 

HI $-Hiftory 18. dlest on a very 
material- Point. ——Whrrhier', Beit 
was, or was hot trie, to Gurior” 8 Bed; | 

the reſt. of the Journey. But we muſt 
julige charitably. *Suppoſing then, that 
Funior receiv'd no:farther- Wrong, or he 

did not find out any; Which as te Lady 
obſerv'd, is all cherdame Thing. We 

ſhall eſcort; them :td C Vlcbſibr Where Hie 
Serjeant's Enſign quatterd ; Who imme- 

diately di arch d Mr; Drill to Ton 

with a De rter; ah took Bett to him- 

ſelf; providing alſo for her Couſin Ju- 

nion (as ſhe call chimtby making him 
Servant in? ordinary. Numomn inherited 

from his Father a manual Dexterity, or 
Stight of Hand; for the Practice of 

which Accompliſhment he loſt his Place. 

| Not that any thing cou' be prov*d upon 

him but the Officer ſwore he was like 
Ceſar, for that his Wife, or er N 
ſhou'd not be ſuſpected. | 
From Colcheſter. Fumior me a ſpeedy 
Departure, big with Expectation of the 

Pleaſures he ſnou d enjoy in London. 
Thus raging to be nene an- 

cersz2Pimps, Cooks, and Hair-cutters, 

venture 


|] 
| 
| 
| 
| 
1 
| 
| 


"I " 
Q 


* | 
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venture to croſs the Sea, flaviſh to 
_ earfl, or beg, or Pilfer England's s ready 
Money: 

For that che unſexed Singer ſhips 


itſelf from Lac s. effeminated Shore. 


For that— London, London, Lan- 
dan: Thou, gike thy fair River 7. bames, 
receives the Rubbiſh of each Soil. 

On his Arrival at Whitechappel, he 
ſtar d with vaſt Surprize at the Carcaſe 
Butchers 3 Was ama'd at the Show- 

glaſſes in Lombard: Street, but miſs'd ſee- 


ing the Manſion- houſe; being taken up 
with contemplating the — of the 


Kennel, and wonder'd how they cou'd 


let ſo much Water run to waſte: 


Mr. Drill then met him; 1 afier 


| reſolving a fem Queſtions, reciprocally--- 
by the mili — be was made 
Weir ar. . 


Juniors natural Parts ſoon ade "TY 
be taken Notice of by ſome Gentlemen 
of Fortune. (i. e. who lived By Fortune) 
They paſt for Men of Family, but were 
only F et Men. Beings as diſtinct 
from each other, as a Gale from the 
Spice Lands, and the Reck of a rotten 


Dunghill. 


When they. diſcover'd; his ieee 


1 Handineſs, in e of Dex- 


1 10 ia 1 12 t . 2 1 


| 4s. | 
terity ; he was nem. con. ee a „ 


Brother. 
_ acquitted himſelf in all Lucubra- 
tions with a wonderful Preſence of 
Mind. But having too many Irons in || 
the Fire, he happen'd to burn himſelf, 
The Multiplicity of his Pusſuits, which, 
as a ſporting Man, he was obliged to be 
engaged in, occaſioned an Incident, 
which forced him to abandon them all. 
The Reader muſt excuſe me from ſet- 
ting down ſecret Tranſactions of Life, as 
if it was the Ordinary's Account. It is 
—— indeed, to commit into Print, 
very domeſtic Quarret, natural Defect, | 
| ol youthful Indiſcretion. 
For my Brother Memorialiſts, Ruffian- 
like, ruſh into a Lady's Bedchamber; 
and uncover her to all the World; re- 
gardleſs of either Law, or Decency.— 
Let 1 fnall not let the World into any 
part of Junior's Behaviour, that wouꝰd 
blemiſn his Reputation. Here then we 
may, with Propriety, make uſe _ » 2 


Hiatus 5e 


a * 


SY — — 


— — T a 


— — —— — 
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4 al 


y The CHA DIE: E R of SorzBs, 

10 g9i9190"+ - | 
IBER DL: hes regain'd,: an; re- 
ſolv'd for the future to act out of 
the Law's Reach; at leaſt never more to 
be concern'd in any one Thing, which 


the Letter of it was r 


againſt. 7 Hen 
But what now: 


was he to live 


id hes: do? What 
n? To live out of 


London, was next to not living; and not 


to live there like a Gentleman, he was 
abſolutely againſt, _ the 'Brejudice of 
former Practice. 

He conſults: nis Friend, his only 
Friend, -a Female; at that Time Bar- 
keeper to a French Wine-houſe. - She 
had formeily been Miſtreſs of a Coffee- 
houſe herſelf; but fond of witty Mens 
Converſation, her Tenement became 
noted, as a Houſe of Call, for clever 
Fellows. This made the Men of real 
Fortune deſert her. For Perſons of 


Condition don't care to ſpend their 


Eſtates with People, who pretend to 


have more Wit than themſelves. 


Depriv'd of her Ready- money Cuſtom- 


ers, ſhe was oblig'd to break up Houſe- 
keeping. 


* 
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keeping. Junior deſir'd her Opinion 
about his hereafter Well doing. 
After ſne had heard him (and wick 
much Pain endeavoured to extract one 
remaining Drop of Juice from a half 
Lemon, already ſqueez'd three Times 
9 thus his fair Unfortunate began. 
Jac Junior you know I love you, 
and have often, before this laſt Acci- 
dent happen'd, begg d you wou'd. 
leave off the F amily Men's Company. 
6 N No, not you: — now ſee what comes 
c on't: before I'd be ſtigmatiz'd as 
vou are, Lord, what's Life, if we 
Can't be looked on as ſome how.— 
9 Now, as to a Whore? Why to he, 
ec ſure that's another Thing; for every” 
„body knows what they are about: 
and I don't think there's any more Sin 
ein it, than there is in ſhort. Meaſure ; 
e but I wou'd not be a Fami. Ma nen. 
«the. World. 3 


Lay 


unior. ee ee 

I tell you, I àm determin d to 9 
off Play; for if the Juſtices were not ſo 
vigilant, we have ſo many Interlopers, 
(Gentle and Sim ple) in the ſeveral 
Branches of Shane that Gambling is 

now become ſo common, upon my Flo 

nour 1 4p deen nod 
. o:43 "$4997 2 = 

Ay, and we © have * many Interlopers 

in 


— — — N: NS 


— — — * 
* — ts + ws. 
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in our Buſineſs too, that it's very hard 


now for a Girl of the Town to get a de- 
cent Living. It's a Shame that the Go- 
vernment ſhou'd allow, either in your 
Way, or mine, any People to ſet up for 


themſelves, but thoſe Who ve Tater b 


eu r 

N Jumor a 15 
But what wou'd * — me do | 

Amy + we: 464 | 

Au. 

1˙d have you live like a ben ; 
no Man indites a better Letter than 
yourſelf. I'm ſure, if you've a Mind to 
it, any Bookſeller will employ you; 
why ſhou'dn't you live by your Wit, as 
well as we vphappy* Women bus by our 
Faces. 0 
| ue, = | 
wo to turning Author, I bare no . 
verſion. to that; but when J have wrote, 
who the Devil will mind it; you ſee al- 
ready, there are more Books than Buy- 
ers, more Writers than Readers; and 
I don't doubt, but in a few Tears, going 


to School will be as much ridicul'd as 


going: to ure: He ea el 


ES... Amy ry. 
4 hav got a fine Receipt by 1 me to kill 
Buggs. Suppoſe you was to ggt a Pa- 


tent for't t; „ it wou'd do the Wan more 
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Good, than all your „ er or br 
Uſes or Ls Sbells. 

* was be | indeed to W 
myſelf with a M. D. or A. M. before 
my Name, and three or four more Ca- 
pitals but it wou'd be only to read 
Lectures in ſome of the Sciences. I 
cou'd pick enough out of the Diction- 
aries in a Week's eee as other ns 
u do. rt 


Ay; but Cl are too e of licks 
ing themſelves | talk now-a-days, to 
mind what other Folks ſay nee 
you'll, turn Methodiſt Preacher. 

11 er 

1 A INSET to have a Touch at chatz one 
Day or another; and for that Purpoſe, 
J have frequented Bedlam this Month 
paſt, daily, on Purpoſe to know how to 
act Agonies: but I an't e ma 


yet. 
Any. 
What think you then of the Beage; by 
Way of Preparation. Mr. Rich Pm. 
ſure Wants People; you are a good Fi- 
gure. I have many Friends in the Tem- 
ple, - my Miſtreſs's Keeper ſhall puff you 
off in the City; — and then inug, — you 
are ſure * a good Salary. 7 
I 2 Junior. 
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pt 146 Funior. is 87 boo. 
Ip if I had been of another Coun- 
try, then my Friends wou'd have made 
a national Affair on't, and managed the 
Manager. But you know Engliſb People, 


either Abroad or at Home, are the only 


People in the World who! wil not c ſop- 
e 1 10 Bert. 


ine # 


Amy. ” 
1 have a rare Thought; there's: a 
Pump ſtands in our Garden, but never 


us'd; ; the Spring is ſo brackiſh, they 


ſay a Smith's Forge- water runs into the 


Well; ſo that makes it a Mineral you 


know. And l'm ſure we might, for half 
a Guinea a Head, get ſix or ſeven poor 
People to make Affidavits they were 


eured by it. So then put ſome hard 
Words of Phyſictin the Papers about it, 


and it wou'd ſell well, and be no 
Diſgrace to you neither, becauſe you 
wou'dn't be the only one of the F amily 
that has done ſo. 4 
Junior. 
. Supp oſe you and I were to be mar- 
tied; 1-cou'd eaſily ſurprize you in Bed 
with ſome rich young this c4o20% on Hangs Re. 
n 5 2817 TUFTS 


An 2 LS of 1 5 der * 


1 | Lord, that's fock _— Schame;— 


73 


ah * 
FEE! 50 „ # . a * 3 _— 
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why Actions about criminal Converſa- 
tions, are as much a Trade now-a-Days, 
as Statutes of Bankruptty. Tho“ curſe 
me, if I can think of any other Ways, 
beſides thoſe L have mentioned; for you 
to live like a Gentleman; unleſs you'll 
turn Pimp, and that J know your Spi- 
rit's too great or. Tho. nowa- 
Days: wo. is wo bt 

A Lady who: came to pay Amy? 8 Mi- 
ſtreſs a Viſn, put a ſtop to their Conver- 
ſation, and Junior retir'd irreſolute. He 
might indeed have made himſelf a Man 
if he wou' d but there is a Saying, either 
in Startns,. or e that if a Man 
po t be good, he Il be | good for No- 
thing.. 

"Hows tho“ be Bar own all the World, 
and; been quite the Thing in it, his 
whole Dependanee is at preſent in turn- 
ing Tobacco; ſtoppers, except what may 
— from the Sale of this Book, which 
is now exhibited before Company, for 
the 3 of all r eln Life 
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5 Efcending Frome: trdeatvah Origin, 
it is not to be wonder'd, that Ju- 
20's Views were amazingly extenſſve. 
As to Money, twas a Trifle ; he neither 
regarded how it came, nor after it was 
gone, how eit went. n 
This philoſophical Inaneention,; ibm 
times- put him to Inconveniencies, in re- 
to the Terms, Debtor and Creditor, 
and often forc'd him to ruminate upon 
hereafter Enjoyments, without breaking 
his Faſt. In that very Circumſtance was 
he, the next Day, on a Bench in the 


Nanns aTIONS: 


Part, about Four o'Clock in the Aſter- 


noon; an Hour when the very Rich, 
and very Neceflitous, equally ee 
late; one becauſe they will not drink 
their Bottle in the Afternoon 5 the others 
becauſe they can't. 

Down on the Bench by hit ſraned . 
a young Fellow, in a lac'd ſcanty Frock, 
tight · folded at the Wriſts, a Taſſel 
dangling from his Hat, and in his Hand a 
Stick as long as a Leaping-pole, He 
yawn'd, he ſtretch'd, then ſliding half off 


the Seat, he ſtruck bie Pump Heels in- 


to the Gravel, at the ſame time hiding 
vow. 


_ Lov to be 1 * 
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both his Hands in his Nankeen Pockets, 
and rattling his Money thus he Soli- 
loquiz'd, —humm'd, —yes,—humm'd, _— 
that's all;-— Then ſeizing his Cane, which 
Muſket-like had reſted againſt his Shoul- 
der; he began to work it into the Earth, 
as if he was a Mine- adventurer, and 
1 proper there to begin boreing. 
Turning his Eyes aſkanee, he diſcern'd 
Jane, then broad ſtaring at him, as 
Ladies of Quality look at their Huſ- 
bands City Relations, to ſee if the Crea- 
tures are really worth talking to; — he ad- 
dreſs'd the Man of no Fortune, with, — 
Do you know what Women are, Sir? 
Junior. 
Dy Women, N in baer Natures ab- 
ſtracted fm Po 15 | 


| Squir 

| e me, if 5 * © Gttzackedl. St, 
Il bet cen Pownds.on't3- there's no more 
Dependance upon them, than there is 
upon, — I'll tell you what, Sir? You may 
talk of Feeders being Rogues, and 
Jockies, and all that; but there's more 
Honeſty in ene Whipper- in, than in all 
the Strumpets in ten Pariſhes. I think 
1 know a Thing, or two, —I think I ds, 
D only aſk Tomkyns after me; and if he 
by Man or 

Woman, 


— 7 > > Fw e—_—— wm — 
... — — — —— > — X 
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Woman, güme an Angel, and Fll give 
2 3090: 5 raj Em g for all that. 4 
0. ig, 44 it wou not ſeem rmmgllrritierie, 
3 into the Cauſe of your Com- 
plaint, as 9 4 rn en much of the 
Nee f 1 
Sitte See 81 
2 — ne © figiifies what a Man. has 


ſeen; I have ſeen enough of the World 


myſelf, for that Matter. —Pray, Sir, have 
you ever travel d! * N 
. , 7-177 Junior. 5 
4 Yes; Sig I hace been f in pq Parts of 


Spies. 

80 base . but I don't find lf a 
bit the better for't.— I wonder People 
will ſend their Children over-ſea for 
Education, and Manners, when they may 
be en better by half at Home. 
it 1 Junior. 1 
Net There are _ Academies Abroad, 
Sie! P A 


iis Sothite: may; 5 but ee "SY 
ow 4. jroy gh Dog-kennel: Tho? you 
em to be a very honeſt Fellow, Sir, 
Vik you go to the Fountain, and take a 
Bird and à Bottle . Yn int din'd ! 6 


Sie 


| We Emmet ſome honeſt Bucks, ſo weagre a 
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and-I can't ſay 1 love Eating or Drink- 
ing alone. 

They er to the Place appoint- 
ed; and after Dinner \ was ONT! us the 


Squire went on—" - 4 
Lou muſt know Mr. Junior; you fax 


Foun FOR is Junior. Sir? 


Junior. 
ves, Sir. 
Squire. 
Well then, you muſt know I was 


born, but what ſignifies where a Man 


was born, that's To like the Seſſion's Pa- 


per; all that I ſhall ſay about it, is, they 


wanted me to learn Latin and Greek; 
and I knew I was to have 30007. aYear, 
and I wou'dr't,—1 didn't want to be a 


Parſon. Well, my Mother wou'd have 
me in the Army, and my Father wanted 


to ſend me to the Univerſity ; ſo they 
us'd to have a thouſand Words about it: 


In the mean Time I went no where at 


all, only a Snipe-ſhooting. | 
However, at laſt, my Siſter's Wait⸗ 
ing-maid, '(a very petty Girl ſne was, 
Faith,) Wer ewe her Brother for a 
Tutor, as honeſt a Fellow : as e re col. 


lected a Reckoning. 


We went to Paris. 5 was to as 
gone to Hay and Rome. But in France 


9 Sy 


"A 
1 
'F 
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to ſtay where we was; and my Tutor andi 
wrote Word Home, the Roads were all 
full of Robbers, and that I cou'd finiſh my 
Exerciſes there. Ay, and Exerciſe we 
did; for if we went to Bed one Night 
ſober, all the ſeven Months we ſtaid 
there. the Pope's a Preſbyterian. We 
did drink damn'd hard to be ſure. 
There was Will Trail, that married his 


Huntſman's Daughter; Tom Thackal- 


dine, that bred Squirrels; Ned Winter- 


fornb, that kept Sandy Betty; Logan, the 


Tennis-player; Zack Cub, that won the 
Fox Hounds; Me, and my Tutor. If 


ever the French People ſaw ſuch a Set 
before,. —if ever they did ,—why they 
did, that's all; hut if ever they did, 


my Name is not Singleten. Well my 


Father died: whilſt I was there I had 


itted him againſt Sir Thomas Blinkard's 
ad, old Single-peeper.—Then I be- 
gan to know. Life, and be quite the 
Thing in it; ſo I was oblig d to keep a 
Girl you know : So what did I do, but 
my Tutor's Siſter ; I have kept her 


9 — two Lears; and this Morning ſhe 


has. jilted me. She pack'd up her 


Cloaths, and is gone to live honeſt, as 
me fays; but PFll not believe that. 
Beſides, if it was ſo, what. Ggnifies a 
3 SIGH honeſt OE IR: 
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The Concern which Junior expreſs' d 
for Squire Singleten's Misfortunes, made 
the Man of Eſtate ſwear they wou'dn't 
part that Night, and m eee went 
don and order'd Supper. 
Sgquire Singleten, at his Neeturn, in- 
troduc d a Lady; the Reader may, if 
he Foes be im mediately, "RP 
wit 18 
On her Entrance, ſhe. kindiy e 5 
where Junior had beſtow'd himſelf for 
fome Time paſt; becauſe, as ſhe very 
juſtly obſerv'd, if he had been in London, 
the muſt certainly have ſeen him. 
To prejudice the Squire farther in his 
F avour, and ſeemingly to ſatisfy her, here- 
lated, or more properly put together, ſome 
Incidents, which he deliver'd as Part of 
his Adventures; wherein, according to 
all the Laws of modern Life: telling, 
he began with robbing Orchards, per- 
ſonating Apparitions, mutinying againſt 
his Schoolmaſters, and creeping to the 
Maid-ſervant's Bed. 
Then being turn d out of Doors; 3 
then how he Jump'd into the Water, 
and ſav'd one Lady; into the Fire, and 
fav d another: For Fire and Water arg 
rare Elements, and always at Hand, 
either for deſpairing ee or deſpair- 
| 3 nne aid 
— * I 6 Then 


10 Tur Hiswroay or 
Then one of thoſe Ladies fell in Love 
with him, and took him away in her 


own Coach and Six; and then he grew 


tired of her, and ſhe grew jealous; and 
then he went Abroad, and fought two 

Duels,; and then he came Home, and 
box'd: Buctborſe; and then he went into 
the: Country, and then he ſaw by Chance, 
in a thick Wood, juſt upon the Point of 
being raviffi d, a fine Los with a prodi- 
gious Eurtune, that liv'd with a lone Aunt, 
in a lone Houſe, by a ſmall Village; 


and how lie with a Hedge-ſtake knock'd 


the Rogues down; and how. he and the 


Lady fell in Love together; ; "and then he 


had a Friend; and then his Friend was 
falſe; and then the Lady was lock'd up; 
and then his hair-breadth Scapes from 
Conftables, Pokers, Pocket - piſtols, Ma- 


ſtiff - dogs, Brafs - candleſticks, Garret- 


Odo and en WY GEE 


il. 
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TI SN arration was crys with Ap- I 
plauſe, his Health drank, Caſe 


pitied, and a: freſh _ Bottle jw For. 
ben with a Nlcle Intreaty, . 


as T 1 : 8 r 1 


__ POW FG OL: ws 
the Lady Mr. Singleten had introduc'd, 
began her Hiſtory : But as there is no- 
thing either new, delicate, or inſtruct- 
ing, in a Woman of the Town's Life, 
we ſhall draw a Veil over this Fare of our 
Picture. l 104 

Day- light now eine 0 mo the 
— the drowſy Waiters enter'd 
unrung for, yawning out, Gentlemen, 
did you call: Theexpiring Candles rat- 
tled in their Sockets, Uproar eccho'd 
from the Streets, dire was the Din of 
Porters and Herb-· women, coming from 
Hungerford, and Haberdaſhers of Fiſh 
tramping down to Billingſpate ; feeble 
Watchmen now limp'd Home, be- 
numm'd with fleeping as they fat; and 
from Night- cellars, aſcended (like deſpair- 
ing Sinners from their Graves) ſodden, 
wrinkled, ruff, and ſhivering Writers, 
out of Pay, Strumpets out of Luck, and 
Bucks out of their Senſes. FE: 

The Squire drew Junior aſide, ind 
told him, he had a great Mind to take 
Miſs Maſs down to his Country Seat with 
him 3 but Junior endeavour'd to diſſuade 
him, for that it wou'd be running a 
_ great Hazard, in reſpect to Conſtitu- 
tion; and that he did not think it wou'd 
be prope — Reaſons beſt known to 
himſelt „ (but yy 
Za did 


| yants (uke Soldiers on the Eve of a Bat 
— ——— ready their | Kanes 
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did not tell the Squire) was, he intended 


to have her for his own Woman. -Imi- 
tating in this, the caution- giving People 
of all Ages, who never beſtow Council 


without a vain, or ſelfiſn Conſideration. 


For the Wiſe dole out Advice, as rich 


Men give lac'd Liveries; not for the 


Sake of the Wearer, but for _ own 
Advantage. 


However, Mr. Singleten was det ter- 


wind, and becauſe Junior ſhould have 


no Reaſon to complain, he was made the 
Third of the Party; and on the enſuing 
Sunday they ſet out for the e Man- 
ſion-houſe. 5 ATE | 
As Sunday is the Day, chat, Time out 
of Mind, has been ſet apart for Diver- 
Bon, I ſhall here inſert the following De- 


fcriptions, which my eames ANA 5 
1 ey uſe ad Libitum. 


This Day the e of the one 


yd Hackney, is freſh gall'd by the un- 


fitting Saddle, which the ne- booted 


Prentice, or Figure · dancer beſtrides; 


upright and ſtiff as Furt im „or 
Knight of ee in ſteely Armour 
. N +-D * FT $54 707 I. q ; 
this Shop Ghatzer d Morn, Ser- 


— 


ing, Wachs, Scraping, Smoothing, 
and Japanning. 
On this Day at Noon, the fine F olks. 
of Red-croſs-ftreet, and London-wall, take 
the Field in &. Zames's Park, and drive 
the other fine Folks to more remote Re- 
treats. Thus when the Plebiau Pellet 
enters the Bottom of the Pot: gun, off 
with a Bounce, the upper or partrician 
Pellet flies, and at a Diſtance takes the 
Air. 

On this Day, but we have had Day 
enough; it was Night before the Gen- 
tlemen and | Miſs Maſt. reach'd Mr# 
Singleten's Seat; where they were agree- 


ably ſurpriz'd with the News, that next 
W the Races . 


| The chAr TER of the Hoxsr- | 


Race. 


* the ry Race nn Ms. 
"Simgleten and Junior made their 


Appearance in Taſte. They peep'd into 
the Penns, walk d aſide with the Feeders, 
took a turn Arm in Arm with the Ri- 
ders, ſhook Hands with the knowing 
e } * Heber's Half - ſheet, 


5 ſqueez d 


. 
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2d into the Billiard. room, clamber'd 
into the Cockpit, propos'd all Sorts of 
Betts, to diſplay their arithmetical Ta- 
Tents; but took none, to ſhew they were 
| in the Secret. Word then was given for 
| Dinner. 251 ein 01.97 
1 Alfter the Cloth was dragg'd off. POP 
| two Toaſtmaſters appointed ; thus the 
| | Converſation open dt „ to dr rcatd 
þ | What' $ the moſt Odds, Stam ford dont 
= win To-morrow | . 

* Mr. Hedge. n e 
rute Paſtern, is FINS firſt/'o 
ſecond, at Malton, for Fifty. | 

Sir Thomas _—_— 7 

That" $ the Bay Colt that run ne? 

the Hambleton Filly : He's as flow as a 
Town-top.; he was all Abroad the firſt. 
Mile Gallopping. Tom Fackſon told me, 

he had him at all he cou'd do at Wake- 

feld, and had like to have” run bim to A 


Stand- ſtill. 
Hedge. 
. Why then be Wing, a and e 3 
I e \. — 

4 a Ditiibm cath. SIN 5785 Ks 4 

1 Done to 42 17 — D 

wo zen. hoc ma 

en bung Blood: Noot a 
De Im almoſt ſtunn'd, What's. 


, j* 


* 


bp | the ID 
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TOM FDD wats 
the moſt Odds, I don't chuck this De- 
canter upon that der, ee there, 

mo the Child in her Arms. 2 Bu 4 
(1 » Squire Singleten. 

8 you don't hit her Head for 

_ Pounds, and I ſay done Aan 
Sir Thomas. | 

F chie; King of Priigzs: Health 4 
and Pit hold a 100 J. rr N N ee 
Maint jc hal 

| Blood. * 

And I'll hold 30 more, 1 — IS 
French Son of Bitch Monſere what's, 
his Name,—don't beat our Admiral. @ 
Squire Singleten. + id 
I only wiſh we were to ſhow one and 

thirty Cocks, or ride a Sweepſtake Match 
with the French Thieves, for the Ves. 
2 ren go 000 myſelf. A 

L Junior. Nie y _— 
| Heads and: Tails my Orditiany) 9 
| Extraordinary. Ihen the Converſa- 
tion grew too confus'd to be taken down; 
bawling for Change, ordering out the 
Horſes, and calling to pay, a all. at once: 

Money rattling in the Plates, Chairs 

tumbling on the Floors, Muſick. playing | 
on the Stairs, Footmen ſinging in the 

Tap room, Lifts crying at the an. 
Oſtler's quarrelling, Poſtillions ſhout- 
ing, G S * empty Bottles rowl- | 


486 THE HISTORY or | 
| ing, different Bells jangling, Landlady 
( ſcreaming, the Innkeeper ſwearing, the 
* Waiters ecchoing; that without having 
Recourſe to Metaphor, we ee ſay, 
Si. the Air was really wounded. 
| When the Week's Diverſion was over, 
the 8 uire, Miſs, and Junior, return'd to 
the Manfion-houſe; where, according to 
All — — Practice, Jack intrigued with 
| the Lady, in Manner and Fc orm Nee. 
| 5 after to be eee 


JO thoſe amorous Climacterics, 
L whole Inchnations, ſpite of Impo- 
tency, hurry them hobbling thro' the 
Park et Twilight, in queſt of unfledg'd 
Game. To Women once upon the 
"Town; now fihce cured; on inferior Pen- 
1 
ing a t — 
Kitchen. And laftly, to che mo 
_ Beings, call'd old Maids, ſoured by Dif- 
1 Aduain, as Wine too long kept on the Lees 
| | | will turn to Vinegar; the following De- ; 
.= ee __ Ran I ivaddreſy. 
. - - Soon 


— 


* 
0 F 
64nd 
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Soon after their Return, the Squir 
refalving to ride out alone one Aﬀternoon,, 
begg'd. Junior wou'd keep Miſs Com- 
any. Junior went in Search of the 
ady. He found her in the little Par- 
lour, where they had din'd; ſhe was 
fallen aſleep, her Chair- back leaning 
againſt the Wainſeot; a ſearlet Glow +» 
bloomed on her Checks, her uncover d 
Breaſt, half. ſnown Legs; Junior gaz'd 
4 Moment, and then ſoftly approaching 
her. — ſtole a Kiſs, too eager in the Re- 
Petition, — down fell the nice drefs'd La- - 
dy from the Chair. Yhÿr began to 
make an Apology,—but ſhe turn' d it off 
with a Laugh, calling him curſed romp- 
ing Devil, ſprung” to the Glaſs, ſettling 
22 age enquir'd after her Squire. 5 
As ſoon as ne heard he was rode out, 
| ſhe very briſkly challenged 7atk Junior 
to follow fer, and up Stairs the flew, 
watt as Atalants, ne golden n” Pipins 
cou'd ſtop her. hs Ke, an Home 
Juſt at the Luhdisg pes Junior 
caüght her, and then — gre to o n 
the firſt Chamber; twas lock d; 
Maſk then Whifk'd into the nent, 7280. 
flinging open the Feet Curtains - diſco- 
verd1-—beheld, and ſawI— Arm link'd 
| in Arm ber own —P the n 


gent BY } 
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a | | vidual Mr. Singleten, alleep with the 
1 Dairy: maid. Stils 100 Dio nivel: 
| As when the Uofortunate at Hazard 
ſees his laſt worldly Stake nick'd; = 
lent and ſtupify'd he ſits a Moment 3— 
then daſhes down the, Box, knocks the 
[| Candles out, kicks the Waiters, bites 
5 his Knuckles, gnaws his, Hat, runs ra- 
115 ving to Somer ſet. airs, takes Boat, and 
i under the Center- arch of Heftminfter- 
| —— ends his Cares b r Mp: 
x | nt m 22 
(i Thus, was. ' Mis Maſe, agitated ; ſhe 
| 0 ſeiz'd the Girl by the 3 dragg'd her 
[ don ſowze on he, Floor, Head-forer 
moſt, ;—flew at the Squire, tore, kick? d, 
curſed, bit, and it was with great Diffi- 
culty, ſhe was prevented from tearing 
ceither the. Girl, or the Squire, or herſelf 
rn 
But. e Show ars, as an 


% 


| > — of 8 _ came ro perfelt 


the Squire, was forgiven, the Maid dig. 
barg d. 4 Journey to Bath concladed on, 
in which it was, agreed to frank Jack 

Junior. Accordingiy they ſet out _ 
next Day to that univerſal Rong tackle of 
the . the Wretched, the Gay, - 

FI ' Ridiculous, 
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Ridiculous, the Sick, the Diſſatisfied, 
Sc. Sc. Sc. Thus Fellow-crafts, wou'd: 
I have you begin your Proema, when you 
have Occaſion to, mention this ſo celebra- 
ted « City. {a 7 
Fou may als very wittily make All- 
fions from the Mind to rhe Body, and 
ſet forth how far the Diſtempers of both 
are analogous in dhe Company.” that 

crow there, VIZ, 

Ladies who won't "How: their Limbs 
proper Exerciſe, and can't walk, cauſe 
tis vulgar; Rheumaticks. 710 

Blocds and Bucks, who drink for ® 
Fame compound Fractures in the Cra- 
nium; old Men that keep—incurable 

ſcandal Club—Jaundic'd: 
_ ©. Married Folks who love all the World, 
but one another Lunatics. . 

Thus we may go on, for forty or ffy 
Pages together; but it's not proper for 
me, becauſe I am compiling a Hiſtory | 
of 'Bath; yet not as to- it's Antiquity, 
but its modern State. Not a phyſical 
Account of its Springs, but a Narration 
of the Effects that WF N from 
n een 


— 
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Reader, if three fuch, Particula- 


rities as the Squire, Miſs Mak, and Zack 
hurried. to Bath, 
without meeting fomethingexiraordinary 


Junior, were to be h 


in their Journey. 


Something | extraordinary they, did 


meet with; what it was, impartia ally hal 


be related. _ 
As they were amuſing thembolees out 


| of the Inn Window, before Dinner, by 


making ſome Alms-women. ſcramble 
for Half-pence, a Drummer (attended 
by a Mob, all like Bees ſwarming to the 


Sound) came by, a partly in the 


Harlequin Manner; who, after bowing 


to the Window, where the good Com- 


pany ſat, ba wled out. 


a” _ 


«© By an artificial Company of Come- 
60 3 at the Thatch'd Theatre, vul- 


« garly call'd the Old Bary, next Door 


e to. the Hag in Armour; this preſent E 


« Evening will be perform'd, the De- 
« Juge of the World; with the .comical 
cc = diverting Humours of Punch and 


« his Wife Joan, in Noab's Ark; alſo 


< the notified Hare from Crs 


a * the 
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c the timberſom Admiral in the 5 
“ World, yet beats a Drum, to the 
* Satisfaction of all the Nobility and 
„ Gentry.” 

The Landlord als their Honours, 
they might ſee high Fun, if they pleas'd, 
far there was to a Riot. * SHE Show 
that Night. | 

Miſs Maſe eee cry'd out, 7. hen 


well flay: Let me dye i I don't doat upon a 


een Riot, don't you, Jack Ini. 


Junior. 15 
"Wes 1 like them in London well 
—_ 
and 


Nay, - for. pinks Matter, ſeveral be 
who are Judges, ſay, that Things are 
done as well here, i in the Way of Acting. 
or Rioting either, as in London; for 
all it is but a Puppet- now. For theſe 
wooden Players have ſomebody to ſpeak 
for them, and the live Actors have. 
ſomebody to write for them, and ſo it's 

all. a Caſe your Honours know. 

111 Singleten. 55 65 

1 Landlord tell us what this Rior 8 
to be about; we'll lend them a Hand, only 
tell us of which Side we ſhall be, for that 
js our way in London; our Toaſt- maſter 
tells us our Side, and then we fall a Riot- 


8 axcordingly? „ 
Miſs. 
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2111 1 Miß. His 
ee on gente minding Sides, if 
there is bur 4 Rt.. 
Sinnlates, It 
Nay Sall, you muſt pardon me in 
that; 3 for tho" I may ſay without Vanity, 
[ I have been as much concern'd in kick- 
ing up Riots as any Man in England, 
that's a Gentleman; yet, upon my Ho- 
1 nour, I never made a Noiſe but twas in 
li Taſte. For you muſt know Landlord, 
if to be in Taſte, or not to be in Taſte, 
| that's the Queſtion.— It's our Party's 
Maxim, or Motto, as I may ſay ; yet 
4 the Thing has been ſo near before now, 
$ that we have been forc'd ſometimes to 
toſs up Heads or Tails, whether we 
3 u. or ſhou'd not make Duſt. 
5 TLanadlord. 150 
| A7. Sir, your — : a 888 
if 0 of Wit to be ſure: you muſt know, Sir, 
1 the Caſe is this; John Audley, who is 
1 Maſter of this Company, agreed with a 
nt Carpenter here, for a Set of new Heads 
"= for his Actors, all but for King Pepin; 
now, Sir, we all love King Pepin in the 
Pariſh, for he is a Town-born Child; as 
- one may ſay. He was made out of a 
Beach Tree, that grew at my Door, Sir; 
10 we are going to e to en upon 


"Op 
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King _— e . Head or no 
Head. 
Ms 
Dear Squire, let's have him on, with- 
out his Head; I dye to ſee your Actors 
= London, when they have no Heads. 
;Þþ TLandlady. | 
And then, and pleaſe your Honour, 
Madam, there's the Blackamoor Lady, 
he won't give her a new Pair of Caſta- 
nets, ſo ſhe an't to dance this Seaſon. 
But ſhe ſhall tho | and play too, that 
I inſiſt on. She immediately order'd 
the Squire's Man to run to the Barn, to 

beſpeak Fair Roſamond, for the Blacka- 
moor Lady to appear in that Character, 
and took Tickets accordingly. - 

The Houſe fiiPd very faſt, and the 
Audience ſhouted for King Pepin; the 
Maſter ſhow'd the Court in Wax-work. 
No, no, King Pepin.—He ſent on the 
little jolly Sailor; no, King Pepin.— At 
laſt down flounc'd Punch, the Favourite 
of every Audience ; and after he had 
ſqueak'd two or three Notes, by way of 

putting his oratorial Pipes in Tune, he 
begg'd Pardon for his Boldneſs ; but told 
them, Tho” they were Gentlemen and La- 
dies, they ought to be aſham'd of. themſelves, 
ta + behave as, bad at a Country Puppet- 

-M Hoco, 
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Sow, as if they 1 were in a London Play- 
houſe, for a Puppet ſhow is the One. 
F all Shows. 

Pray where was the firſt Pantomine 
atted, but in a Puppet-fhow 2— And here, 
you Mr. Pickle Herring, —fhow your 
Shapes, and make a Bow.—This Man's 
great, great G ranafather, was the firſt 
Harlequin. | | 

Was it not from me, that all Jour fo- 
reign comic Dancers got their Aititudes; 
and is there not more Senſe in one Puppct- 
ſhow, than twenty Italian Operas. 
Very true indeed, Mr. Punch, reply'd 
a Voice out of the Pit, and inſtantly 
uproſe an aldermanic Figure, tottering; 
and clamber'd upon one of the Benches, 
which were only Bits of Deals, laid on 
old Chairs, and empty Butter-firkins. 

He bow'd his buſhy Bob; cough'd, 
| ſpit, and began; Ladies, and Gentle- 
* men, I wou'd not offer to ſpeak before 
* ſo ſelect a Company as this, had I not 
<< been honour'd in London, with At- 
< tention ; not only at the Robin Hood, 
« but Mr. Macklin's that was; but alſo 
c at ſeveral Club-meetings, where the 
„Good of my Country nas been more 
ms e concern'd, 

Therefore I beg Leave to ſecond 
* Mt Punch; . with him, I ſay, 
6 its 
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it's a Shame you ſhou'd behave as bad 


here, as in Town.—You are all here 
up in Arms,—about Heads, or no 
Heads ; ;—Juſt ſo it is in London. But 
I think it's a Shame the Govern- 
ment ſhou'd make ſo many Enquiries 


about how People behave Abroad, 


and never examine their manner of 
Acting at Home. | 


As for me, Gentlemen, I am a 


Taylor, and I have bred up my Son to 


my own Buſineſs; for I am not one of 


thoſe Fathers, who woud'n't have their 
Children take after their Parents Mea- 


ſures. No, my Son is a Taylor, and: 
I hope his Son's Sons will be the 


ſame, that the Trade may be pre- 
ſerv'd by a Remnant of our Family. 
But the Caſe is this: My Son has 


work'd Night and Day to finiſh a 
Suit (for a great, what do you call 
um, Actor) expecting to get much 


Reputation; the Cloaths being to be 
looked at by ſo many People, in the 


Boxes and Pit; for to be well dreſs'd 
is half the Battle, and the Audience 
will naturally aſk, who made that 
Suit ?—But all on a ſudden, Mr. 
what's his Name won't play, and ſo 
the Town's Ahe ee of ſeeing a 


fine Dreſs. Fs 
_ «© But 


— ——— 
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„But as the Miniſtry has guarded 


ce againſt unlawful Combinations, or 


oh refuſing to work, among People of 
« our Bulineſs ; why may not Players 
& be laid under the ſame Law ? Sure the 
«© Parliament have as much Right to cut 
cout for IE" VT heatre, as the Shop- 


board. 


« .Tf this was ſettled in London, it 


$&xwou'd ſoon become a Faſhion in the 


« Country; and as Mr. Punch obſerves, 
& ſince the Theatres have copied ſeveral 
& of their Entertainments from his 


* Puppet - ſnow, i it won't be any Diſgrace 
to Mr. Punch, to take one Faſhion 


from the Play-houſe.” 

_ Miſs Mz, tired with his Harangue, 
that Inſtant hit him in the Forehead 
with half an Orange; the Fright made 
him reel, and not being ſolidly ſup- 
ported, he fell down on a London Rider” 8 
Head, who had lean'd forwards to ſa- 
Jute a young Woman on the Bench be- 
fore him. 

The Gallant's Face came flat againſt 
the Girl's Stomach; down ſhe fell be- 
tween the Seats, almoſt breathleſs, un- 
derneath Mr. Twiſt the Orator. 

Her fellow Sufferer roſe up all Fury, 


his Noſe bloody, and bruis'd, and be- 


gan 10 exerciſe his Horſewhip very 
ſmartly 
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ſmartly on the Taylor's Back and Sides, 
as that poor Man lay ſtretch'd out, upon 
the Female he had tumbled down; ſhe, 
at the ſame Time, biting, ſcratching, 
and throtling him. 

Thus it 1s recorded, the Tunny and 
Sword-fiſh attack the Whale. 

Miſs Maſt had heard there were half 
a Score Recruits drinking at the next 
Door; to them ſhe ſent five Shillings, 
and Inſtructions for their Behaviour; 
and juſt as the People began to call again 
for King Pepin, theſe young Soldiers run 
upon the Stage; crying out, King 
George for ever, and no Facobites, nor 
King Pepin's neither. | 
This affronted the Pit People, and 

they began to pelt the military Folks. 

The Recruits, not having any Wea- 
pons, ſeiz'd the Puppets, and volley'd 
them among the Audience. 
The Emperor of Morocco gave Mr. 
Alderman a black Eye; his Lady, caught 
the London Prentice in her Arms, and 
Miſs Maſt run away with the Pair of 
Lions; an elderly Gentleman had his 
Lip cut by Suſannah; and the Devil ſet- 
tled round an Attorney's Neck ; Punch 
knock'd down the Publican ; Whitting- 
lon's Cat hung on his Worlhip' s Wig; 


St. George and the Dragon flew into the 
K 3 1 
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Three- penny Seats, and the Boys and 
Girls pull'd them to Pieces; the Mana- 
ger ſtepp'd in, to prevent his Company's 
Ruin, but head-wanting King Pepin laid 
him ſprawling ; the Conſtable was call'd, 
bur Captain Mactbheath met him at the 
Door, and ſent him ſouze back into the 
Street again; and to make all ſure, a 
Welebman lifted for a Grenadier; boney, 
tall, choleric, and in Liquor,, ſeiz'd 
Alexanttr. the Great by the Leg; and 
Fobjon the Cobler by the Arm, and 
whirhng them round his Head, cleared 
the Houſe immediately. bp 
Mr. Singleren very generouſly paid al 
Damages, and Junior and he returned to 
their Inn full of Spirits, with the high 
J oo CE: 
Mr. Suglegen's Lady had been at Home 
for fome Time, with the Showman's 
Merry Andrew, whom ſhe took with 
her to the Inn for a Safeguard, and in- 
ſiſted he ſhou'd ſtay with her till the 
Gentlemen return'd, leaſt any rude Fel- 
low ſhould inſult her. e 
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= he CHAPT ER of INTRIGUE. | 


\ S ſoon as Miſs Maſt arriv'd at 
"A Bath, ſhe examined her Land- 
lady about the reſt of the Lodgers;— 
who reply'd,—** That altho* her Houſe 
“ ſtood as well as any on the Parade, 
, Pee, except her Lady ſhip, and her La- 
*© dyſhip's Honour, and the Gentleman, 
* ee, s Friend, ſhe had as yet no 
cc body but Mr. Iſrael, a Dutch Few 
Gentleman; he was a vaſtly good 
<c Lodger to be ſure, for he had a Power 
« of, Guineas, and did not grudge 
% them ;,——not but I don't believe, 
Madam, his Money does one ſo much 
„good as a Chriſtian's,” - 
The Squize's Lady, to whom all Re- 
2 — were alike, ſet him down, and | 
ſeal'd him for her own,—but it was 
almoſiFtoo late; —all his Corn, Wine, 
and Oil, A conſign d to 8 celebrated 
Batilda. 
Bande, 1 Matilda, were by 
ters to Mr, Exgroſs, the Money Scrive- 
ner, who left each of them a thouſand 
Pounds, which was improv'd in the 
News Papers, by their paying for the 
| W into twenty Thouſand, Af- 
=. e 
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ter his Deceaſe, hey liv'd for a Twelve- 
month, equal in Appearance to what 
they were reported to be, but when they 


had exhauſted half their Caſh, in this 
Huſband - hunting Scheme, 
whoſe Conſtitution was the moſt ſan- 


Batilda, 


guine, ſurrenderꝰd at Diſcretion, to a very 
handſome” Settlement, made her by a 
Dieb Merchant. | 
"Matilda, whoſe Views were of a more 
noble Kind, and who expected to have 
gain'd a Coronet by Wedlock, was un- 
luckily deceiv'd, by a Journeyman Hair- 
cutter. The Shock had ſo much im- 
pair'd her Health, that it induced her 


Siſter to undertake a Journey to Bath in 
Hopes to reſtore her. 


Batilda's Figure was Wee ber 


Eyes black, large, and ſenſibly ſpark- 


ling ; and en her Cheeks, the Roſy 
Goddeſs of Health ſat bluſhing 

Elegance of her Appearance afin 
Mr. Vrael, and from beneath a Pair of 
long, dark, briftly Eyelaſhes, Rhino- | 
ceros like, he fidelong gloted at her, 
diſplaying, at the ſame time, on his lit- 
tle Finger, a large Brilliant of the firſt 
Water. The Diamond's Luſtre play'd 
in her View, ſhe wiſh'd to be Miſtreſs 
of it; reflecting how fine it wou'd look, 


pendent on her Neck, at the Bottom of a 


Soli- 
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Solitair; ſhe knew ralſo there was no 
Time to be trifled away, as ſhe expected 
her Merchant down ig a Week; and as 
at Bath ſuch Things are common, Ben 
1/rael viſited her that Afternoon. 
She ſat to receive him, in a conveni- 
ent Diſhabille ;——a Dreſs that is ſo, 
often, and ſo elaborately deſcribed by 
ſeveral Pen-women, when they talk of 
Chintz Wrappers, and Love-accomoda# 
tings Settees. Not that Batlida admired 
Mr. Iſrael : No, ſhe deteſted the 
Wretch ; but S the Fair, t 11 55 =, 
rienc'd F air, wou'd raife the ef: 
Wiſhes up to their Price, they alway 
make uſe of ſuitable Decorations. +, 
Up-ſtairs ſtamp'd the impatient ' 
raelite, and , ungracefully eenter'd. 7 — 
Room; (and, as you may have ſeen in 
Family Portraits, the Damſel in flowing 
Ringle and looſely folded Drapery) 
Bande received him; her Elbow reſting, 
on a Card Table, and her right Hand 
twirling a Tetotum. 18 1105 
With a becoming Surprize ſhe begg d 
he wou'd be ſeated; but, in an Exceſs 
of Gallantry, he threw himſelf at her 
Feet, ſeiz d her Hand, and, Tartar like, 
ſeem'd to devour it: Then eagerly in 
Extacy attempting her Lips, as the 


Breaſt of his Coat and Waiſtcoat ,was - 
| _ loaded 


us in my Power you ſhall be ſo too. 
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loaded with Snuff, the pungent Grains 
fell on her Face, and threw her into a 


violent Fit of Coughing. She ſoon re- 


covered, and rung the Bell for the Tea 


Things: After which, Mr. Ben Hrael, 
in broken Eugliſb, uncorking his Mouth, 


thus pour'd forth. 

Madam, I ave not Fords enuff to tell 
to you ow muſh I am your Zerfant, by 
nyne Zole. 

Batilda bowed, gracefully arching her 
delicate Neck (and proved by that Mo- 
tion Mr. Hogarth's Line of Beauty) ſay- 
mg, I once, Sir, flatter'd myſelf, no 
Man wou'd have dar'd to attempt the 


1 iberty I have (I don't know how) ſuf- 


fered you to take—but there's no ac- 
counting fof Inclination—-Deſpiſe me 
not, I beg of you, Sir, if F confeſs, 
when I ſaw you firſt on the Parade, that 
there was ſomething about yo@ preju- 
diced me very much in your Favour. 
E am conſcious, I hope ſo at leaſt, that 

vou are a Man of Honour, and believe 


” 0 u will doevery Thing becoming that 


haracter to deſerve a Lady. 
Mine Zo-o-o-le ſtammer'd out the 
much agitated Hebrew Command my 
Life, what Zall I do=tell to me, *tis. 
you can make me happy, Glorioſa. If 


Oh.! 
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Oh! Ohl Thus all Men ſay, re- 
ply'd the welh acting Batida; but when 
Poſſeſſion has once enſured the Prize, 
what then becomes of the Lady; for 
what is the inſubſtantial Security of a 
Man's Promiſe, made (like ſome Glaſſes 
uſed cen! on Purpoſe to be broke. 


Lack © 
N Money; Madixon, can make vou appy. 
Batida. 8 


| 0, Sir, that I deſpiſe; let choſe _ 
Wretches that ſell: themſelves for pitiful ” 
Wealth worſhip it. I deteſt all Mercena- 
ry Imaginations; Pleaſure is my Wiſh, 

and to pleaſe myſelf. all my 1 
on. If 1 cou'd (and I hope I ſhall) 
once wean myſelt from Cards, I cou'd 
juſtly lay my Hand at my Heart, and 
fay, I have. nothing now to diſturb-me. 
Tou | muſt know, Sir, I was married 
very young, to Lord Sællevcod's eldeſt 
Son; I expected, at leaſt out of Grati- 
tude, he wou'd' behave to me with: the 
Complaiſance ta my Sex; but the Nar- 
rownels of: his Heart, made him endea- 

vour to reſtrain me in what, by Mar- 

riage Articles; I am authoriz d to receive. 

By the Advice of my Friends, I left 

him; and, in Revenge, he has thrown 

my Jointer into Chancery, and every 
50 JL muſt be accountable to my So 
. | licitor 
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licitor for; and then my doating on 
Quadrille - and ſuch Luck wou'd you 
believe it, Sir, but laſt Night, I loſt two 
ſans Prendres in leſs than a Hour—I 
don't ſay this, to ſnow that loſing makes 
me diſcontented; I'mvapour'd a Moment. 

no more—bur here's my Phyſician ;— 
upon which, ſhe touch'd her Harpſicord, 


_ and-ſung, by dimpled Brook, & c. 


After ſhe had ended her Song, and 
Mr. Ben Iſrael had recover'd himſelf, 


from his rapturous Aſtoniſnment, he 


ſtarted ups begg d her Pardon for a Mo- 
ment, and ' preſently return'd ; laying 
upon the Table two Bank Bills of a 


100 |. each, with which he inſiſted ſhe 


ſhou'd defray her Play Expences; which, 


at firſt, ſhe utterly refuſed ; but, on his 
ſwearing bitterly, they ſhou'd be tore 


into ten thoufand Pieces, before her 
Face, if ſhe did not, ſhe was compelLd 
to ſuffer him to force her, to lock them 
up in her Bureau. After ſo unexampled 
a Piece of Generoſity, ſne admitted him 
to the Freedom of a Salute; and even 
bore it without Cough ing. 
What elſe happen'd at this Interview 


is not to be known; for the two next 
Pages have had Ink thrown, or. ſpilt over 


them; ſo there is not a Sentenee in them 


1 | | | » 
legible, only at the Bottom of the. laſt = 
ne 3 


Leaf, 1 
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Leaf, the words Ben Sn are to be 
made out. 


0 


e CHAPTER Pratonic. 
25 7 ve following Page begins With— 


T was late that Evening before he 
took his Leave of Batilda; who then 
returned to her Bureau, to confine the 
valuable Brilliant, in the ſame Cuſtody, 
where the two Bank Bills, three or four 
Hours ago, had been depoſited, 

Thus was the eldeſt Siſter engaged 
on Junior's arrival. The youngeſt Siſter 
Matilda had juſt then made an extra- 
ordinary Conqueft. Her Figure, tho* 
ſmall; was of perfect Symmetry. White 
as the Daiſy was her Skin, blue as the 
Violet her Eyes, a ſettled Languiſh 
was ſpread on her Face, which 1 
the tendereſt Senſations in her Admirers. 
The Delicacy of her Form, and her 
languid Air, made an indelible Im- 
preſſion on the ſoft, the Feminine: like 

Figure of Sir Paily Tinſy, from the 
Weſt Indies; he Took'd like his Sugar 
ST. tall, thin, ROS, an fallow., 


4 Ac a 


Dos en Such 


206 Tart HISTORY of 

Such a Parity in Complexion begat a 
Sympathy, a—or a Defire—or a—they 
wiſh'd to be acquainted, and luckily 
meeting at a Milliner's, an Appoint- ' 
ment was made, and they drank Tea 


in Mrs. farſt Floor. 


Sir Paily, at that Interview,” diſco- 


ver'd the moſt pure, the moſt perfect, 


and moſt innocent Paſſion: He play'd 
with her Locks, as they curl'd | in her 
Neck ; combed them out twenty Times, 
ſaluted the Tips of her Fingers, knelt 
down, and adored her Feet; and made 


her a Preſent of a new Receipt to make 


cold Cream. 
Matilda was overjoy'd. at ſo er. 
ſo delicate a Lover; and inſtantly made 


him her Platonic : He too was in Rap- 


tures, to find a Lady, who, like him, de- 
ſpis'd the rude Concatenation. of coarle 
maſculine Embraces. 

As Sir Paihy took his Leave, his pre- 
fenced her with an extreme neat. Pair of 
Tablets; out of which, as ſhe opened 
them, dropp'd a Paper, She ſnareh d 
it up, expecting to ſee, on the Top, 


upon Sig bt; — or, I promiſe to pay; but 
when ſhe read an Addreſs to the too 


loyely Ms:iida, on her drinking the 
Waiars, the Toile, bit her Lip, 


_ * up, like 2 — ; 


and; 


s 
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and, without examining the Merit of 
the Wente, toſs'd them into the Fire; 
call'd for a Chair, and at her Siſter's 
ſhe met Junior, who was come to pay 
Batilda his firſt Viſit. 

Junior had been long acquainted with 
the Siſter Heroins. And after Matilda 
had related the Reception ſhe met with 
from Sir Tiny, they laid a Scheme a- 
gainſt the Knight (juſt for a Laugh) 
which they put in Practice next Day. 

Sir Paily, according to Appointment, 
was ſeated on a Couch, with Matilda; 
and had juſt unfolded his ſtrong · ſcented 
Cambric Handkerchief ; which he put 


round the Lady's Neck, fearing, as he 


obſerved to her, ſhe might catch Cold, 
fince he ſaw ſhe had only a Sattin 
Wrapper on; and the Wind was ſo 
high, out of Doors, it might blow in, 
through the Crevices of the Saſhes, 
upon the Pit of her Stomach.” Juſt 
then Batilda came running up Stairs, 
out of Breath; and, opening the Door, 
cry'd out affrighed, Oh, Matty, Matty, 
we are ruined, here? s my Brother. That 
very Moment in ruſh'd Junior, with 


is drawn Sword, and down with a Shriek 


ſunk Matilda. | 
Sir Patly dropp'd as inſtantaneouſly ; 


9 ſudden Blaze of the Sword Blade 


* 
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frightened him into a real Fit, and he: 
fainted on the Floor; as a Lilly bows. 
his Head to the Earth, puffed down by 


a Guſt of Wind. 


Junior hurried away Matilda ; but it 
was above an Hour before the other 


Siſter cou'd bring the Baronet to him- 


ſelf, or perſuade him he was not hurt : 


He begg'd to be convey'd Home with 


Safety; and that Batilda wou'd eſcort 
him. His Fright was ſo great, he ne- 
ver once enquired after Matilda, till he 
was ſafe in his own Bed. | 
Then Batilda told him, their nher 
was a Sea Officer, of a very revengeful 
Diſpoſition ; and exaggerated, or indeed 
invented Gaol Stories of his Behaviour, 
that Sir Paily, to make Friends with 
Matilda's Family, and perſerve his own 
Life, executed a Deed of Gift, wherein 
he made his whole Yorkſhire Eſtate, left 


him by his elder Brother, chargeable 
with an Annuity of 200 I. per Aunum to 


Miſs Matilda; and made her Siſter a 
Preſent of a fine. Service of Plate; and 


was then convey'd out of Noms in a 


. Lauer. 1 Fe 
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The 0 HAP T E R of Prom amION, 
1 
URING the Pelformance of this 
Farce, Mr. Singleten and Miſs 
were employ 'd in the uſual Avocations 
of Bath. They had been every where, 
and ſeen every Body, and done every 
Thing, that every Body does there. And 
now Miſs Ma/# thought it was Time for. 
her to begin the Intrigue with the Jew 
Gentleman; to compleat which, Jack 
Junior was to aſſiſt ger. 

Junior's Regard for the two Siſters 
was ſuperior to any he had for Miſs 
Maſk ; therefore he reſolv'd Batilda 
ſhould not be ſupplanted in her Lover; 
and yet being determin'd to puniſh Mr. 
Iſrael, for his Infidelity, he laid his 

1 IE accordingly. : 

But as that took up ſome Time, and 
we have more of the Dramatis Per ſonæ 
to obſerve, we ſhall; like the Magic of 

the Prompter's Whiſtle, change the 
Scene to:Batilda's Lodgings; where you 
may ſee che two Siſters at Breakfaſt t to- 


gecheren | 5 
155 e 


No, Siſter, vou Miſtake, I ſay ol 
Junior's refuſing to accept of our hug 
"Ih 3 ent, 


— 
— * - 
— 


— ooh wand 
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Difinreraſtadnck: As to me now, there's. 
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ſent, ſnews him to be a very generous- 
ſpirited Fellow, and that it is a praiſe- 
worthy Action, but not an Action wor- 
wig Imitation. 
| Matilda. 

Dear Siſter, why ſo? 

patidac: | oats 9 

It is the greateſt Curſe, next ta being 


witty, or beautiful: To be Ingenuous, 


Diſintereſted, or Friendly, they are Per- 


fections which are ſure to bring Deſtruc- 
tion upon their Owners; fine feather'd 


Birds become a Prey to every Poacher, 
dut Crows fatten unmoleſted. T3 ee 
Hi er e eien 

11 dot linokr what to 47 to your ew 
gument, Siſter; but this I am ſure of, 


if m y. Antipathy to Men was not 2 
5 Seh) N do 1 W vpon 


a generdus Action. 20 
Batilda. | 55 Hof 
Why ſo do Þ e drone we. ** Kto 


live in the World, and Difintereſtedneſs 


won't pay Turnpikes. This Affair of 


your Settlement, in the ſtrict Eyes of Ho- 


nour, is not quite ſo clear as EL cou'dwith 
it. But what then? tis nove well over, 


and your 200 J. a Year will admit you 


into Families, that wou'd not have given 
you an under Petticoat to cover your 


this | 
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this Jew Wretch; I deſpiſe him to be 
ſure; butif I had told him ſo, twou'd 
have been Truth indeed, and 1 18 
Guineas the worſe for it. 
Matilda. 1 

Indeed, Sifter, I am not againſt your 
making all you can of the Men, for they 
don't mind what they make of us. But 
I wonder how you can be ſo civil to this 
Creature that you hate fo, 

Batilda. 

My dear, if an Actreſs cou'd not look 
her Parts, ſhe wou'd never deferve a 
large Salary. As to Players, —our Sex 
are born ſo, Diſſimulation is our Ward- 
robe. Beſides, what do I do: ?—only 
wear a viſiting Day's Face, the Complex- 
ion of Ceremony, that's all. I wou'd 
not be his Wife for the Wealth of the 
whole Hebrew Nation, but Ea 

| Matilda. | 

Ay, my dear e to 80 to 
bed to him! _ 48 
Batilda. 


It is his Money, my dear Delicacy, 
that 1 embrace, not him; him — The 
Wretch looks in his Love Raptures, like 
a Baboon in an Ague Fit. Let me but 
ſecure aſufficient Dependency, and Plllive 
as virtuous as Penelope; that is, I'll 
keep wt the Appearance of it —And 

you 
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you know, my dear Matilda, Appearance 
is the beſt Dreſs that ever was wore by 
the Sons and Daughters of Adam. 
At that Inſtant, they heard a ruſtling 
up the Stairs, and in a Moment back 
ſwung the Braſs-lock'd Door. Miſs 
Demirep enter'd, all Spirits, —all Air,— 


all, —all, —all every Thing; ſaying, as 
the threw herſelf on the Settee; Dear 


Creatures, I am vaſtly pleas'd to ſee 
* you; oh! I have ſuch a Hiſtory to 
„tell you; you'll die. —I have had ſuch 
& a Lover, in London. — Well, but how 
« does Bath agree with Matilda? And 
& all that; and who, and whoſe here? 
And how does all the Wand and every 


ne in it. 
Batilda. 


Dear Demirep, we are happy indeed, 
now you are here; but pray how long 
has Bath been bleſs'd with your Pre- 


fence. 


Denic. | 

This Moment only: I met Junior, he 
told me where you liv'd ; ſo I order'd 
my Chaiſe to drive up to your Door, and 
ſent my Woman Home in it, to get my 
Lodgings ready, | 
. 
Well, but Miſs e your London 
Lover? J 7 
 Demirep. 


Demirep. 
Stay, let me drink my Chocolate; — 
uch a Wretch!— Well, PIl put a Mon- 
key into Man's Apparel next Winter, 


and ſend him a Fortune-hunting; for 


there is now about Town, ſuch a parcel 
of frivolous, ogling, ſtarving, frightful 
Fellows, who think to win Women by 
the Rattleſnake Charm, of ſtaring at em. 
Batilda. 
wel, but your Lover ? 
A Demirep.  _ 

Oh! T am fick at the Thought on't; 
ſuch a Fright !—But ' to begin ;— now 
wou'd I give more than ll mention, if 
I cou'd but make a proper Preamble to 


this my Adventure; I wou'd embelliſh.it, 
with Aurora, and Flora, and all the 


pretty Words of Parnaſſus.— But Pati- 
ence, I muſt begin coldly, like a News- 
paper Paragraph. 

About a Month ago, I was with Lady 
Beltre, in the Stage Box, at Garrick's, 
to ſee him do Benedibi; —l doat upon his 


Benedich.— After the firſt Act was over, 


Lady Kitty twitch'd me by the Sleeve, 
and begg'd me juſtto give a Glance at a 
Figure in the Pit, cloſe under us, who 
had been ogling me for the laſt ten Mi- 
nutes. I ſtar'd at the Wretch; but as 
Toon: as he ſaw me obſerve him, be gave 
ſuch 
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ſuch a Look, I have been ſick of all Eye- 

language ever ſince. Such a Languiſh, 
as if ſomebody was treading upon his 
Feet, and he was fainting away with the 
Agony. Then he ſeem'd to ſigh, and 
fimper'd, and bow'd. I aſk'd Kitty, if 

ſhe did not think he was a Lunatic: She 
begg' d I wou'd carry it on a little; you 
know what an enticing Devil ſhe is, as 
there's no denying her any Thing. 
Therefore, as Mr. Bays ſays, I gave him 
Flaſh for Flaſh; that, by the Time the 
Curtain dropp'd, we had look'd ourſelves 


into a very intimate Converſation. 


Between Play and Entertainment, he 
was mounted upon the Pit Seats, that 1 
might have a full View of his Perſon ; and 
ſuch a Perſon !—I cou'd compare him to 
nothing but a Boy Jockey, who had 
been violently waſting himſelf; he look'd 
ſo ſmall, and fo fallow, as fit for a Lover, 
as I'am to make a Chairman. 

He was dreſs'd, taſteleſs and taw- 


dry; ſomewhat between Footman and 
Fop; a little Cuff to his Coat, trimm'd 


with a little Edging ; a little Cape to his 
Waiſtcoat, his Waiſtcoat Juſt reaching 
to his Watch String. 5 
Juſt as I was ſettled in my Chair, I 
ſaw the Thing again, bowing to the 
Glaſſes, He look'd fo Pale, and ap. | 
| titul, 
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tiful, had I not ſeen him before, I ſhou'd 
have taken him for . Ming 
Charity, a 

Lady Beltre fopr'd with me that 
N iglit, and we chatted above an Hour, 
about the Audacity of thoſe Breeches 
Wearers, who aſſume to themſelves the 
Nev Ini 

She vow'd, this Conqueſt of mine 
was worth twenty Plays; that he look'd 
too tender to be inconſtant; hoped the 
Affair wou'd laſt till Scarborough Seaſon; 
and then it ſhou'd be fairly copied out, 
and ſent to one of the Circulating Li- 
brary Shops; and it wou'd make a very 
pretty Book; and it ſhou'd be called 
The Cobeveb ; or, Love in a Mint; or, 
ſome other Curigſiy- ru ng Title. 
| Next Morning ſhe called on me, to 
go to Langford's; and as ſhe ſtood at the 
Saſh, cry d out, Behold, iy Lord, took 
«« where it comes again; and, indeed, 
on the oppoſite Pavement, ſtood the 
Ogler.— The next Day it came again, I 
did not care to joke any longer with 
= poor Devil. But the conſured me 

to give her Leave a little; for if ſuch 
Inſolence was not curbed, ſhe ſaid, we 
ſhou'd ſhortly have every City Prentice 
come into St. James Pariſh, ſerenading. 


As 
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As I flung up the Saſh, the Wretch 


attempted. to make me a Bow, but 
fell over the Chairmens Poles; and 
J was obliged to leave the Window, 


that he might not diſcover my Laughing. 
That wicked Devil, Lady Kitty, made 


him an Appointment, under, Bedford- 


houſe Wall, that Night at Twelve: We 


went to Keſt s Rout; and, returning 
about Four, Beltre begged me to drive 


round the Square, as it had been a ter- 
rible Night; only to. ſee what Sort of a 


Figure a drench'd Lover Ways” when 
alive. 


Mo 2 ba 3 old: Tf . Gentle- 
man was juſt gone off his Poſt, to dry 
himſelf; we left Word for him, not to 


catch Cold, and be there that Night 
Se'nnight, at the ſame Hour——but he 


came no more. His Courage was cool d 


and I: wou'd adviſe all Ladies, who 


are teiz'd by Impertinents, to preſcribe 


to their Tormentors—a cold Night, and 


a ſoaking Shower ; it will GP all 
ſuch Animals Deſire. 
Juſt then Batilda received a Card em 


her Hambro Merchant; and as ſhe put 


on her Gloves, conjur d Miſs Demirep, 

for the Honour of her Sex, to beſtow 

a little Time and Pains (till ſhe return'd) 
on 


- © M FE 6G ON #17 
on her heretical Siſter, whio was abſolute- 
ya Man Hater. [Exit Balilda. 

Demirep, after looking ſome Moments 
at Matilda, reply'd, well, I have ſeen 
many Wonders in my Time, but did 


not think Bath cou'd have: PI wy 


a Curiolity. 
Matilda. cf 
Why really, Madam, I have met tick 
ſuch Things, ſuch ſurprizing Things, 
25058 them, that they are my Averſion. 
Demirep. 


_ Indeed and yet we are ſeldom at at 


Enmity wich them, for any Thing they 
have ſurprizing. —You'll excuſe me, 
my Dear do know ſomething of 
the Creatures, to be ſure; I can't ſay 
J abſolutely. hate them, — yet they are 
not to be vorſnipp d neither, nor AN 


Idols ol. 55 
e 
No, nor 337 
| Demirep. 


I deteſt the very Sound . Huſband— | 


Matrimony, my Dear, is an Inquiſiti- 
on; and every wedding Ceremony, as 

bad as an Auto de Fe. We may ſay of 
Men, what the old Proverb ſays of Fire 


and Water; they are very good Ser- 


vants, but very bad Maſters. 


* whimſical P apa, Ihe a Ne meat 
- dp 2x ny 
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ny odd Mortals, liv'd miſerable to die 
rich. I was his only Child; he made 


me his ſole Heireſs, and left me a very 


large Fortune; but with this Proviſo, 
that I ſhou'd marry no Perſon, except a 


Nobleman, or-a Member of Parliament, 


under no leſs Penalty, than the Forfei- 
ture of all he had left me. 
When I heard that Clauſe read I was 
el; and tho' there are ſeveral No- 
blemen worthy any of our Sex's Love, 


and many Gentlemen among the Com- 


mons, I cou'd have been vaſtly happy 
with but to be forc'd into Marriage, 


and at Age tow=——no=——Love makes 
a very pretty Figure in Votunteer Regi- 
mentals. But to be preſs'd into the 
Service, Venus forbid.— I proteſted a- 
gainſt it, in my Heart, and reſol vd my 
Actions ſhould correſpond.— Let 1 
was reſolv'd not to bloſſom upon the 
Earth, like a Field F lower, —ſo I et 
up a Syſtem of my own, f 

I look upon this Life as a fine F eaſt, 
Mankind making the beſt Part of the 


Entertainment; and I am reſolv d to 


help myſelf, Where 1 like beft. Since 


I was my own Miſtreſs, this I have 
this I will do but no- 


done; 
thing upon Compulſion Hal.— 


I have 


been happy enough, but never ſo vio- 


lentiy in Love, as to hide my Garters, 
or 


| 


| 


blown over. 
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or think of Opium; a little Mark upon 
my Heart ſometimes, like the Scratch 


of a Pin, but I always danc'd it off again. 
| Matilda.” 5 

' Now that to me is wonderful; I think 

it impoſſible to prevent Love from en- 

creaſing. 1 

| 9 Demirep. | 


You are vaſtly right, my Dear, as to 


Speculation ; but like other very wiſe 


Folks, you err a little as to Practice; 
not that we are ſuch philoſophical He- 
roins, to be able to reſiſt this termagant 


Paſſion ; no, *tis our Lovers themſelves 
that cure us. I have indeed, before 
now, been in Danger-of being very far 
gone in Fondneſs; but, Thanks to my 
Gentleman's Behaviour, the Squawl has 
izt, Matilda © 

Pray, my Dear Demirep, explain. 

„3 

O Child, a Man before he's too much 
favour'd, ſhall appear fo amiable. fuch 
Senſe, ſuch Spirits, and ſuch Tender- 


neſs, that you can't help thinking him 


the moſt engaging Animal exiſting; and 


taking him to your Arms, before either 


your Monkey, Parrot, or Squirrel. But 
like other Animals, he grows rude and 
diſguſtful. Tis true, indeed, he won't 

* 21 pull 
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|. pull your Ear-rings about, guall till 
| your Head ache, or tear your Tucker 
ll but he'll—in ſhort, Love is full of Im- 
| pertinence and Contradictions ; and as 
tome Poet ſays, there's no living with 
= - © ue ROUT it. 


—— — —— 


A Sawant then enter'd, and whiſpered 
Matilda. 


As ſhe was going to beg Miſs Demi- 
rep to go on, her Siſter returned; both 
the Ladies were ſurpriſed at her coming 
back ſo ſoon; and, as ſhe ſeem'd a lit- 
tle fluſter'd, degg d to know what was 
the Matter. | | 

Fa, | Batilda. _ 
| Matter Why I have left my Mer- 
chant and Few together, ſtaring like 
two Country Louts at a Coronation ;— 
the Duce take all Men. 
Demirep. 

Make no raſh Promiſes, Child; tel! 

us the Matter; come be brief, unfold. \. 
Matilda. e 

Dear Siſter, John is Juſt come up, 
to tell us Dinner's on the Table, if 
your laſt Adventure does not depend 
upon an inſtantaneous relating. Tho' 
I know *tis againſt all Rules of Ro- 
mance to mind Eating, when the di- 


ſtre 4d = K 


TOW FU 0. 
ſtreſs'd Damſel is going to relate her 
Sorrows. But what ſay ye Ladies? The 
Story won't cool, the Meat may. 

Batilda. 

Nay, I am not ſo far gone in Sighing, | 
to loſe my Dinner, I aſſure you. T have 
been a little out of Luck this Morning. 
that's all. Life is Cbequer d. [Sings.] 
Away they went, and with the Reader's 
Leave, we'll ſay much Good may it do 
them,—and ſo conclude the Chapter. 


The C HA P TER of Gnosrs. 


EP H O- Batilda had not Time 

to relate the Aecident that diſ- 
compos'd her; we having little elſe to 
do, ſhall inform the Reader, that her 
Dutch Merchant, as he ſtepp'd out of 
his Poſt-chariot, at the Chri/tophers, met 
Mr. Ißrael; they were Intimates on 
Change, therefore reſolv'd not to be 
Strangers at Bath, and a Bottle of Hock 
was call'd for, to cement nN AC- 
quaintance. 

Over their Wine, according to cuſ. 
tom, they began to mention the Feats 
of Love they had perform'd, and the 

| L 3 fine 
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fhne Women they had enjoy'd; and 


each, alternately, boaſted of poſſeſſing 
the Beauty of Bath. This brought on a 


Yager in Taſte, and each was to pro- 
duce his Lady. They cut a Card who 
ſhould ſhow firſt ; Mr. Jrael won; upon 
which Mynheer Vander Doit had dil- 
patch'd the Billet to Batilda, as aforeſaid : 
But judge what the Lady's Surprize muſt 


be, to ſee her Gallants together. But 


—Beauty, is not more the Ladies Pro- 
perty, than Preſence of Mind.— She ad- 


dreſs'd herſelf immediately to Mynheer, 


thus: Sir, T am furpriz'd, after not 
hearing from you for four Poſts, you 


ſhou'd ſo abruptly ſend for me, without 


previous Notice; and an Accident has 


happen'd to me here, as I wrote you 


word to Londun, but receiv'd no An- 


ſwer; which reduc'd me to ſuch Straights, 


that if it had not been for this Gentle - 
man, (pointing to Mr. 1frae!) I don't 
know how I cou'd either have ſtaid here, 
or left the Place with Honour: But I 
am conſciqus, nay convinc'd, that your 


| pretended: Regard for me is Selfiſhnelſs ; 
tor contrary to your Promiſe, you have 
expos'd our Intimacy, to this Gentle- 
man: But when once a Man forfeits his 
Honour with me. —I ſhall acknowledge 
bim no more to be my — 
| WIe 


with a tos; bois ne turn'd 
herſelf round, and ſlappd the Door after 
her, with fuch a Force, that made the 
Saſhes rattle in their Frames. After ſhe 
was gone, for ſome Moments, the Brace 
of Rivals ſtood ſtaring at each other. 
Mr. I/rael, with a Shrug, arming both 
his Noſtrils with Rappee; and Mynheer 

at the ſame Time drinking off a Tumb- 
ler of Wine. Then, — O Mars, Bellona, 
with Moloch Carthaginian Babe-burner— 
attend, teach me to paint what Miſchief 
might have happen'd. 

r. Junior was in the next Room, 

5 ah with Impatience to hear how 
the Affair wou'd finiſh : When, much to 
his Surprize, it terminated. in a very 
friendly Charter- party, without a Blow 
_ ſtruck, or an ill Word given. Tinh 
For it happen'd, Indigo at that Time 
was rifing, and Mr. Ben Iſrael had 300 
Barrels by him. This Mynheer knew, 
therefore came to the following Com- 
promiſe. They were to go equal Sharers 
in the Indigo, and Mr. Lrael was to have 
Ir of Batilda. 

As ſoon as Junior heard the Ag ree- 
ment, he haſten'd to the Siſters Fw 
ment, to acquaint them with it; then 
told them Miſs e s Deſign on the 


L 4 Few, 
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| Few, with the Scheme he had laid to de- 
3 27 70 the Intrigue. | 
3 In leſs than an Hour after, Batilda | 
receiv'd a very prefling Billet from 
| Mynheer, with a very handſome Apo- 
| logy, viz. a Draught for fifty Pounds: 
| She honour'd the Bill, and had a Chair 
| calf d'inftantly. | 
| The Sun next Nietming had dern ſome- 
time ſettled in his Coach- box; — but we 
have had Sun enough, —at leaſt, I don't 
find mapy People mind it now-a-Days, 
except Butter- factors, Poets, and Hay- 
| makers, —— we ſhall ſay no more . 
about it; but come to that remarkable 
Evening, when Miſs Maſt, and Mr. 1/- 
rael, met at the Lodging Junior pro- 
| witded for-them. 
| ; Juſt as the Diſciple of Aaron flopp d 
| into Bed, —and the Lady with circhng 
| | Arms chat very Inſtant, Squire Sin- 
gleten loudly thunder'd at the Door. 
ſwearing and threatning,—the fright- 
ned Gallant, tumbled out of Bed, as ; the 
| Door was burſt open, and ſcrambled up 
1 another Pair of Stairs, in his Shirt, which 
led into a Garret; the Door of which he 
bolted after him, and then made his Way 
very nimbly out upon the Leads; 1 
r 18 beſtow d 5 Fear. The 2 * 
ew 
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flew after him, and the Lady leap'd 
out of Bed, when the Rivals left the 
Room; bolted the Door they had hur- 
ried out of, and then examined Mr. 
IſraePs wearing Apparel. After ſhe had 
ſerv'd herſelf, with what Part of the Spoil 
ſhe thought proper, went Home, as 
_ eaſy, as if ſhe was but uſt come from 


the Pump-room. 
But Mr. Singleten bawPd himſelf 


hoarſe, before he cou'd be releas'd; for 


Mr. Jſrael had bolted him out, and 
Miſs lock'd him in; ſo that he was im- 
mur'd, upon a dark Stair-caſe, till Ju- 
nior, with Matilda, who came by acci- 


dentally, deliver'd him from his Confine- 


ment. 
Along the Gutter of the Leads, the 
affrighted Hebrew kept crawling, till a 
friendly Caſement, that was open'd,' 
ſeem'd to promiſe him a favourable Shel- 
ter: He crept in, and ſtood ſhivering, 
afflicted” with what the \Phyfico-,. 
learned call a complex Trepidation, = 
an Ague Fit, and the Fear of Death:  * 
Naked as he was, down he ſquatted 
on an old Trunk; the only Piece of Fur-, 
niture belonging to the Room. 
Now, as this happen'd to be Sunday 
Evening, there was a Rout in the firit 
FIT of the Houſe, where Mr. "Tir #1 
E — = 
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had ſeereted himſelf : And the Servants, 


who had moſt of them more Religion 


than their Betters, were in the Kitchen, 


talking about Witches, Apparitions, Bett 
Canning, and the Comet. 

But my Lord's Butler, who had been 
making himſelf, and Friends merry, 


with his Maſter's Madeira, came in and 
unſettled all their Opinions. For as he 


ſet up for a very fine Gentleman, he 


_ conſequently ridicul'd all Belief: Upon 
which Ned, my Lady Languiſb's Foot- 
man, eee that there was a Garret, 


in the very Houſe they were then in, 
haunted ; and if Mr. William, and Sir 

Themas's Gentleman, and Lord Robert's, 
wou'd go up with him, to be Witneſſes 


he did . he'd lay the Butler a Dozen 
ef Beer; that he * carry up the 


Butler's Hat, and put it into an old 
Trunk, which ſtood in that Room, and 
leave a Candle burning by it, and that 


be, the Butler, did not go up by him- 


ſelf, and bring his Hat down again, for 


all his making ſo much Game about 


going to Church. 
A Wager was accepted: and. juſt 


before Mr. Iſrael came in, the Hat had 


been hid in the Trunk, and the Candle 

left burning on the middle of the Floor; 

* as the eee ee 9 
POLY ated 
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ſeated himſelf on the Trunk, up came 
the Butler to fetch his Hat. As he o- 
pen'd the Door, he ſaw a Thing all in 
White. Struck with the Sight, he graip'd 
the Door Edge faſt with one Hand, and 
with the other cover'd his Eyes; ſaying, 
In the Name of the Father, who,—who, 
—who are you ? If there's any bod; in the 
Room, ſpeak. The Severity of the Night 
had put it out of the Power of Ben [/rael 
to be articulate. | Inſtead of replying, 
his Teeth only chatter'd i in his Head. — 
What ! Do you gnaſh your Teeth at me, 
me, me, me? Stutter'd out the Servant. 
J never did any Harm in my Life. I never 
committed Murder. The Few advanc'd 
towards him; the Butler retreated back- 
wards, and down Stairs he fell, rowling, 

roaring. Mr. J/raet, barefoot, in 
ſoftly after him. | 
"Mok the Card-room burſt the Butler; ; 
crying out, The Devil, the Devil's a4 
coming. The Card Company ſtarted 
up all at once, and run to the Door; 
thoſe behind, preſſing upon the fore- 
moſt, till the Landing- place was crowd - 
ed with the very beſt Company. 
But as ſoon as Mr. 1/22! ſtood in View; 
what ſhrieking, ſhrinking, hiding, and 
kurrying, to return into the Room : But 
the Der- way was 0 up by Sir 
L 6 „ Purſy 


?LÜ—œ m ——— — — 
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Purſy Pimple, who was running out, as 
Sir Squelcby Suab was ruſhing in; their 
Bellies meeting in Midway, they ſtrove 


to ſqueeze by each other, but were faſt 


fix'd, jamm'd like Milos Fiſts between 


the, ＋ bers. 


As the Jew deſcended lower, the 
Noiſe became greater: Helter-ſkelter 
hurried the affrighted Rout. — Mothers 


beat down their Daughters ; Waves over- 


ſet their Huſbands ; Beaux broke their 


Shins over the Banniſters, and fine La- 


dies tumbled Topſy-turvy, — like Quixote 

amidſt the Sheep, or like a Swimmer in 
a turbulent Sea, or like a Hare over 
Forze-buſhes. So Mr. {ae ſcrambled, 


crawl'd, and clamber'd, till he found a 


fall'n Roquelau, which he wrapp'd him- 
ſelf about with, and ſecretly crept Home. 
Juſt as Mr. Fool had read to this 


Line, Mr. Mackendroch- enter'd his A- 
partment, and with much Apology, de- 


lir'd the Return of Mr. Junior's Adven- 


tures; — for that Gentleman had . 
up his Affairs, and the Manuſcript was 


= be put into his Creditors Hands, as 


of weir Security. 10 — 7 — * * 1 : 
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CHAP. XXVII. 


N Act of Inſolvency gave To 
his Diſcharge : Ragged as he was, 


he fat out for the Country, reſolving to 


get Employment in Huſbandry. - But, 
poor Fellow, when he aſk'd for Work, 
they enquired, where he came from J 
When he told them; they anſwered, 
they would have nothing to ſay to a 
Jail Bird; and if he begg'd, he was 
threatened with the Whipping Poſt. 
But as it happened to be Blackberry- 


time with them, and Spring Water in a- 


bundance (which few People deny'd him) 
he travelled three Days. On the fourth, 


he came up to an old grey-headed Man; 
who was wringing his Hands, and cry- 


ing bitterly.. Tom very kindly enquired 
what was the Matter with him? Upon 
which, as well as Tears would give him 
Leave, the poor old Man told him he 
Was blind, and had been ſo for many 
Vears; but by the Help of a Dog, he 
had got a good Living, and aſk'd Cha- 
rity, But now, Sir, I muſt ſtarve, I 
muſt r now — my poor Dog is 


bang. | 9 . >, | retpa 
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Tiling green Spot, overſhaded by ſome 
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Tas. 
How came chat, F ather, was he 
mad! ? | 
B Man. 


Mad, no, no, no, but thoſe the 
kill'd + were. Pl] tell you, Sir, a- 
bout four Miles off there is a great 
Inn; the Gentry uſe it, as they go to 


Tunbridge. 1 went there To-day, Sir, 


to get a little broken Victuals; it was 
the Heat of the Day, and I fell aſleep : 

In the mean Time, Sir, the Waiters 
ſtole away my Dog, my poor Dog; 
methinks I hear him now. They ſtole 
him, Sir, juſt to pleaſe a Couple of rich 
Gentlemen; Bloods, as I heard them 
call'd. They hung my poor Dog over, 
the Sign Poſt; his Shrieks waked me ; 
but 1 could neither help him, nor wy- 
ſelf. I kneel'd to em, I pray'd, I cry'd,. 

but I was only laugh'd at. One of them, 
as I was upon my Knees, poured a Pail 


of Water upon my Head; then they. 
both ſwore, they did not know which 


cut the moſt droll Figure, I or my Dog. 
Tom, whoſe Heart was divided be- 
tween Reſentment and Compaſſion, prof- 
fered to lead the old Man; and imme- 
diately they ſet forward, next Day at 
Noon, cloſe to a running Water, on a 


wide 
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wide ſpreading Oaks, that grew in the 
Hedge-row. At a Diſtance from the 
dirty Road, as they fat down to cool 
themſelves, Tom deſired his Partner to 
tell him how he became blind. 

«© My Father. was a Gardener, and 
brought me up to his own Buſineſs ; - 
* but willing that I ſhould improve my- 
„ ſelf, he ſent me to an Acquaintance 
«© of his, of the ſame Buſineſs near 
&« London. Now, tho' I ſay it, few 
«© People of my Years (for I was, Sir, 
« but Seventeen then) ſtrove harder for 
Knowledge than I did: I lov'd Work, 

« and uſed to buy or borrow every Book 
I could, concerning Plants and Gar- 
4 dening. | | 

& God help me, 1 can't read now. 

« But my Maſter and F could not a- 
« opree ; for he was a Man who loved 
« his Pleaſures mightily, and kept the 
« beſt Sort of Company, as he call'd 
« it, in London at the Taverns; and in 
$8: Ol We; at Horſe-race Times. 
«To be ſure I have ſeen very great 
„Gentlemen come, and take him out 
« with them; for he cou'd ſing very 
« well, and tell a Heap of comical Sto- 

* ries, and had always ſomething to 

* 

wc 


s {ay for himſelf; yet he and I cou'd 
not agree. He laugh'd at me for 


2 going 
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going to Church, and for reading the 
New Teſtament ; and wou'd endea- 
vour to diſpute with me about it; but 
for all he was my Maſter in other Re- 
ſpects, he was but a weak Arguer; 
{till he wou'd endeavour to laugh me 
out of my Religion; now I us'd to 
wonder at that, and tell him ſo. 


To be ſure, Sir, (I us'd to ſay) theſe | 


66 


that, beggin 


great Gentlefolks you keep Company with 


may talk in this raſh Manner, becanſe 
they know no better ; they Jee nothing as 
they ſpow'd do, they won't give themſelves 

Time for it; but you, Sir, who ſee ſo 
much of 1he Wiſdom of Providence ſhould 

know better : It ſometimes happens, Men 
will make a Mock of wh-:t they don't un- 
derſtand; but fer People to oe what the 


Earth does, and what is done to the Earth, 


by Showers, and Sun, and Dews, and 
Winds, and Snow, Lord it is wonderful, 


indeed; God help me, I'm but a poor 


Man to be ſure; yet I have ſeen fuch 
Tokens of Heaven' 8 Handy- works, 
g Pardon, there's never 
a Lord of the Land ever ſaw the like; 
tho” they may win twenty and eEncy, 
King's Plates after that. 


4 went to work at Fulbam; and 


over-againſt our Grounds, there liv'd | 


is a IR young „ ſhe" had a Cha- 


ke riot, 
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riot, and two Footmen ; People ſaid, 
indeed, ſhe was but a kept Miſtreſs ö 
that was none of my Buſineſs: She 


always paid us very generouſly, anc 


was a ſpecial Cuſtomer. 'She us'd to 
walk in a Morning among us, when 
we were at Work, with a very gen- 
teel young Woman; one of the pret- 5 


tieft Girls I ever ſaw | in my Life. 


« I lik'd this young Woman very 
- much; ſhe was a Clergyman's Daugh- 
ter, and had been brought up very well, 


tho? ſhe was but a Servant then; I can 
ſay ſhe was a Servant neither, for 
Miſs Elms kept her as her Companion, 


One day I broke my Mind to her; 


and after a Week, or two, ſhe gave 
me her Conſent to be my Wife; pro- 


vided, that Miſs Elms wou'd not be, 
againſt it, Now to ſee ſome La- 


dies Tempers, how fantaſtical they 
are—Miſs Elms wou'd not give her 
Conſent, till ſhe had ſome Talk with 
me, ſhe ſaid. I waited upon her; 

and tho' I am ſure, when 5 d 
in our Gardens, if I had offer'd to 
touch her Hand, ſhe wou'd have ſet 

me in the Sthcks yet now ſhe was 


e walk” 


mad, if I may ſo call it, that I ſhou'd 


fall in Love' with her Maid, and ſhe . 


by; and ſhe told me, ſhe infiſted, — 
by. "Due. 


— 
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we found it; for my poor Boy. who 
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Ihr; Company coming in, , ſhe diſ- 


C74 


mils'd. me; gave me a ed and 
<* told me, to bring her a Carnation 
* To-morrow at Twelve O'Clock. J 
I told Miſs Wil the Subject of 
« what Miſs Elms ſaid. My. Girl fell 
into Tears, and told me I wo d leave 
* her; but J made her a ſolemn Vow | 
T1 wou'd not. She was not ſatisfied ; 


but made Miſs . Elms's Gentleman 


« jealous, as ſhe has often confeſs'd to 
= 5 ſince: He found Miſs Elis and 
X r b. but as harmleſs as Siſ- 
« te Brother. However, he. took 


me to Taſk about it. I told him, 1 


= 


courted Miſs Vilt, his Lady's Wait- 
ing: maid: He cou'd not believe it at 
6; but to, convince. him, we were 
«* married at his E ; and he gave 
? ee A ES as 
« down into the Country, according to 
« both our Deſires. 
I choſe to go to the Pariſh where 
J was born, and there rented a Piece 
« of Land, My Wife and 1 liv'd very 


«- 


« happy together; we had two fine 
« Children, E Lard, Da proud we. were 
, of them; how did we exult on thoſe 


&« fine Blatbms. as 6 may call them, of 


«© our own. raiſing; but we, were wrong; 
6 


s was 
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« was then twelve Years of Age, was 
« ſent to the Squire's, our Landlord, 
ce with ſome Cherries; it was hot Wea- 
„ ther, the poor Boy was dry, and 
« begged ſome fmall Beer. My Land- 
« lord being within Hearing, pour'd a 
© Bottle of old Beer into the Can, and 
c gave it him: He was dry, he drank 
« moſt of it, it ſoon got into his Head, 
© he ſung, and danc'd, and played ſe- 
* veral mad. Pranks; but this was fine 
%% Fun for the Squire, and ſome Viſi- 
4 tors he had ; (uſt ſuch Brutes as 
„ hang'd my poor Dog) to keep my 
61. poor Boy in Spirits, they pour'd/ ſe- 
„ veral Drams down his Throat: Till 
at laſt, foaming at the Mouth, he 
* tumbled upon the Floor; from 
© whence he was carried into the Sta- 
“ ble, where in an Hour's Time he died. 
% This Misfortune almoſt turned my 
poor Wife's Brain, and made me lit- 
© tle better than a crazy Man; but the 
Squire, to make us Amends, gave us 
% Money, ſent his Doctor to attend my 
« dear Wife; nay, and his Siſter came, 
and took her out in his Chariot, three 
TFTimes a Week, to take the Air. In re- 
turn for theſe Civilities my Wife, who 
nad a very grateful Heart, and willing 
_ « that our Daughter, who was _ 
2 uſt 
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« juſt turn'd Fourteen, and a very 
lovely Girl, ſhou'd ſee the world, 

let. this Squire s Siſter have her, as 
Miſs Elms had 1 th Wife for a Com 
panion. 

« I conſented ; I can't 17 fa Jever was 
myſelf after my poor Boy's Death. In 
Winter the Family went up to London, 
and we had ſeveral Letters, and little 
Preſents from my Daughter at firſt; 
but in half a Year ſhe left off writing, 
and we never heard from her after- 
wards, till ſhe was in the Lock Hoſ- 
Spital. From thence ſhe ſent us Word, 
the Squire had got her with Child, | 
and upon the Diſcovery, his Siſter 
turn'd her -out of Doors. The Bro- 
ther ſupported her till ſhe was deliver- 
ed, and then left her to the wide 
World ; and'about feven Months af- 
terwards, ſhe came into that Hoſpi- 
tal.—She begged for our Blefling, and 
Forgiveneſs; and in a Week after 
that died very penitent. ——-Ob my 


Daughter ! ny Daughter! I can't help 
cryiug, young Man — ] can't belp it. O 
young Man, if you had Children, Children 
that you dearly lewd, and to loſe them in the 
Manner I have dane; you wou'd then judge 
what it is I feel here, Bere, here. 


The 
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The poor old Man ſtriking his Breaſt, 
at the ſame Time Tears faſt followed 
one another down the Furrows of his 
Sun-burn'd Cheekks. 

My poor Wife was put into Bedlam, 
« and I into Jail, for ſome Speeches I 
<, utter'd in my Grief againſt the Squire; 3 
„and my Things were ſeized on for 
+ Rent. However, by the Interpoſiti- 
* on of the Gentry about our Town, I 
«© was ſet at Liberty, and they made a 
6 Collection = me, and put me in my 
« fHouſe again. But I cou'd not do as 
9 — ag poi Head was unſettled, 

I took a young Man in Partner with 
me; he had no Money, but I thought 
% his Youth and Gratitude gy make 
e him ſerviceable to me. 
But one Day a Hare, * had done 
„ me a great deal of Miſchief, eame 
and ſquatted down juſt under the Win- 
% dow, where I was reading. I ſhot 
“ her, I Proteſt not for the Sake of it's 
466, being a Dainty at Table, nor to ſell 
it, but only for Self defence: But 
my Partner inform'd againſt me; and 
<< this, Squire, the Author of all my 
bs Unhappineſs, committed me to Priſon 
for it. Je wou'd not be paid for it. 
People ſaid it was illegab; but 1 
15 0 no 0 apt to afliſt me; the Gen- 
ide 6c tleman 


* 0 
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juſt turn'd Fourteen, and a very 


* lovely Girl, ſhou'd ſee the world, 
let this Squire's Siſter have her, as 
** Miſs Elms had my Wife for a Com- 


cc 


— ͤ Fate: 

I conſented; I can't ſay I ever was 
* myſelf after my poor Boy's Death. In 
© Winter the Family went up to London, 
„and we had ſeveral Letters, and little 
4 Preſents from my Daughter at firſt; 
but in half a Year ſhe left off writing, 
and we never heard from her after- 
„ wards, till ſhe was in the Lock Hoſ- 
<< pital. From thence ſhe ſent us Word, 
„ the Squire had got her with Child, 
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| « and ; upon the Diſcovery, his Siſter 


e turn'd her out of Doors. The Bro- 
ether ſupported her till ſhe was deliver - 


ed. and then left her to the wide 


«© World; and about ſeven Months af - 


„ terwards, ſhe came into that Hoſpi- 


stal. She begged for our Blefling, and 
% KForgiveneſs; and in a Week after 
that died very penitent. .. Ob my 
Daughter | my | Daughter! I can't help 

cryiug, young Man — I can't belp it. 0 
young Man, if you had Children, Children 

that you dearly:lev'd, and to loſe them in the 


Manner I have done; you wou'd then judge 
what it is 1 feel here, bere, here. 


The | 
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The poor old Man ſtriking his Breaſt, 


at the ſame Time Tears: fait followed 


one another down the Furrows of his 
Sun-burn'd Cheeks. 
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My poor Wife was put into Bedlam, 


« and I into Jail, for ſome Speeches I 
utter'd in my Grief againſt the Squire; 
and my Things were ſeized on for 
Rent. However, by the Interpoſiti- 
<« on of the Gentry about our Town, I 
«© was ſet at Liberty, and they made a 
Collection for me, and put me in my 
„ Houle again. But I cou'd not do as 
heretofore, my Head was unſettled, 


I took a young Man in Partner with 
me; he had no Money, but I thought 


his Youth and-Gratitude might make 


him ſerviceable to ae. 


gut one Day a Hare, chat had done 
„ me a great deal of Miſchief, came 
<« and ſquatted down juſt under the Win- 
dow, where I was reading I ſhot 
her, I proteſt not for the Sake of it's 
being a Dainty:at Table, nor to ſell 
it, but only for Self defence: But 
my Partner inform'd againſt me; and 


this Squire, the Author of all my 


. Unhappinels, committed me to Priſon 

for it. He wou'd not be paid for it. 

- People laid it was (illegal; but 1 
ond; ng 0 body: to afliſt me; the Gen- 


c tleman 
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„ tlemen that had before been my 
| 0 Friends, now were againſt me; they 
* all ſaid, it's proper an Example 
« ſhou'd be made, it might deter others ; 
„all the Comfort I got, was in my 
4 On Reflections, that I had com- 
««. mitted no Crime. But that, as ſome 
of the Peoples Servants told me, was 
<< not the Thing; for the Gentlemen 
all declared, they wou'd ſooner for- 
give a Houſe-breaker, or a Highway- 
„ man, or a Raviſher, than chey 'wou'd 
44 any Perſon, who incurs the Penalties 
« of the Game Act. 

4 So true it is, what my Father 10 to 
«© ſay, never croſs the rich Folks in their 
<« Pleaſures, they'll. forgroruny T, ping Not- 
60 Fd than that. 

After I had laid till Seſfions in a 
« cold wet Place, where the Damps 
4 had ſtruck to my Eyes, and put them 
„ both out; I was call'd up, diſcharg d, 
and tuùrn'd out of Court, a poor blind 
Vagabond. After T had laid about 
„a Week in the Fields, the Pariſh Of- 
«© ficers, falling out among themſelves, 
out of Spite to one another, put me 
« into the Workhouſe, but, dear 
Heart, wou'd you believe it; there 
was as much Quarrelling, Party-ma- 
. hs — and .. and Over 
3 * 


To 
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« bearing there, as in any other Part of 
« the World. I happen'd to be the 
only blind Perſon there; and, as I 
4 cou'd not fee what was done, had 
% more bad Uſage than any one elle; 
« till tir'd of 55 Life, and weary with 
& being hit in the Teeth by the Gover- 
5 * nor- Nurſes, and 1 about my 
r Daughter's Misfortune, I begg d 

10 i eye give, or get me a Dog to ſead 
6c me, and. ; i We not trouble them 
d any more: got me one, the 
4 e Pe 10 loft Yeſterday, and 
6. id whom, for theſe ſeveral Years 

paſt, I have wander a and an 
| 25 er blind Wa N 
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then they mate ſuch a Noiſe at 


principle W Mares * 


90. Dur Benwe- 
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N this Mates Tom Fool liv'd for e 
1 Time, wandering from Place to Place, 
fill he and the old Man came to a large Vil- 
lage, where the Pariſhioners had a Right 
of Common, to a vaſt Tract of Tang 


around them. This us'd- to be ſown 


with different Sorts of Grain; and to 
ſcate the Birds, the Villagers always had 
a "Whiftler, from Seed Time, 10 Har- 

veſt Home, to whom they allow d very 
8830 Wages; but this had been of late 
Vears much abuſed. Koene the Per- 
ſon who had the Cleareft Pipe was ſure 
to be choſe. 

One Man got it, only by iving the 

2 Franks. 

Another, crammed all the Children 


with gilded Gingerbread, for four or five 


Days, before the Time . 05 and 

ome, 
that their Parents, for Peace Sake, 
ſpoke juſt as the Children wou'd haye 


them. 


One Man got it, by bringing down a 
Barbary Horſe, and let him ſerve the 


Ano » 
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Another gain'd it, by Jappanning all 

the Farmers Wives Sunday's Pumps, with 
the famous new- invented Liquid. 

The laſt Poſſeſſor had a Brother, who 
was a Dragoon, and he brought the mi- 
litary Man down to back his Pretenſions. 

The Soldier's Appearance ſcared half 
the Country, to ſee his croſs Buff Belts, 

his bright -barrell'd Carbine, his large- 
handled Sword, and his Cloak rowl'd up 
like a Collar of Brawn: And he hinted, | 
that if his Brother had not the Place, he 
ſhou'd ſtay a Month, or two, among 
them; but the Place was given to his 
Brother at once, upon Condition that the 
Horſe: and Arms ſhou d appear there 
no more. 

As the Village had penn badly ſerv'd, 
fog a long Time paſt, it was determin'd 
by a Majority at the Veſtry, that every 
Body ſhou'd give their ren, without 
Fear or Favour. 

The Morning Tom Fool, and his Part- 
ner came there, was the Time appointed 
to: try the Merits of each Whiſtler. 
All #2 People of the Village were aſ⸗ 
ſembled; a large Ring was made, and 
the ſeveral Performers were waiting in. 
the Tythe Barn 

Silence was call'd. out Sis Times; 
by, the Beadle ; and then uproſe one of 
M the 


— 
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the oldeſt Farmers in che e and | 
thus deliver'd himſelf. 

Neighbours, Fellow- farmers; F riends, 
and Engliſhmen ; allow me to congra- 


tulate ye, on the Intent of this Day's 


Meeting. I rejoice to have liv d to this 
Time, to ſee my Countrymen at Liber- 


ty, to ſpeak as they ought to do, without 


being biaſs d, by either mean Tempta- 


tions, or mighty Threatnings. This 
Day we are met, to ſpeak as we think; 


and not to ay, yes, or Oy! Gary as the 

Market goes. (4 
Let me beg you'll thi Day act es 

ably to the of this Meeting. 


Conſider how our Crops have ſuffer' d, 


by our former Whiſtlers. Have we not 
had ſome, who promiſing faithfully: to 
ſerve us, yet have ſold our Craps astlicy 
grew: But for that, only yourſelves ate 


do be blam'd; for as they might lay out 


all they had to buy the Place, they 


were right to make the Plage get What 
it coſt them. Do ye not Neighbours 


chuſe a Man that has a ſweet T6oth's fer 
we know by Experience, when' ſometimes 
we have had a diligent and ſhrill Whiſt- 
ler, yet he has been tempred by Sweet- 
meats ; and inſtead of Whiſtling, when 


| | the Pigeons ae got into The Corn,” he 
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has had his Mouth full of ee 


and cou'd not utter a ſingle Note 

Let not a Gentleman's ; Servant be your 
| Whiſtler; for you may depend on'r, 
they'll oblige the great Families, in Hopes 
of being provided for after Harveſt-time. 
1 Cult not a Whiſtler that's fond of 
Sporting; he, inſtead of watching the 
. Grain, will get to Cob- ſtone under a 
Hedge, or at Nine - men's- morrice, or 
elſe _ the Fields, and run a Squirrel- 
hunting ;—but the Day. begins to waſte, 
I'll keep you no longer from your Buſi- 
neſs, but may Providence direct you for 
the beſt. 

The Whiſtlers enter'd, but not one 
of them came up to the Pariſhioners Ex- 
pectations. At laſt, Tom Fool, who had 
overheard all that had been faid and 
performed, as he ſtood at the Back of 
the Ring, gave ſo ſhrill a Whiſtle, he 
pierced their Ears, and they all turn'd 
their Heads, to know where the Sound 
came from. 2 
He was plac'd in the Ring. where he 
exhibited ſo much to their Satisfactions, 


and in the Account he gave of himſelf, 


was ſo modeſt, that they choſe him 
Whiſtler on the Spot: But this Office 
Tam wau'd not accept of, unleſs he might 
have Liberty he told them, to take Ne 

M 2 of 
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of that old Man, he ra brought with 
him. 
This Humanity gave the Pariſh a good 
Opinion of Tom's Principles; they made 
aA Collection for young Fool's blind Friend 
on the Spot. Tom was ſhown to a Ho- 
vel, where he might always retire to in 
tempeſtuous Weather: And he that Day 
get the old Man ſettled, and the next he 
enter d upon his Office; in which he ac- 
quitted himſelf to the entire Satisfaction 
of the Inhabitants 


„ 
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T is incredible, what an Alteration 
the Pariſhioners found in their Com- 
mon, by harveſt Time; not a Bird 
dared to ſettle among them. Nay, Tom 
Fool put up all Sorts of Traps, to de- 
ſtroy Vermin; and he was always either 
Whiſtling, or Weeding, or driving 
ſtray'd Cattle off. 
Within three Miles where Tom kept | 
Watch, liv'd Lady Greenſy. She kept 
the largeſt Dove-coat in the Country. : 
fter Tom had been ſome Time in his 
Poſt, ſhe obſery'd her Pigeons kept more 
at Home than uſual; they did not ſeem 
inclinable to ſtir out of the Yard, as if 
they dreaded the Kite. She enquir d 
among the Servants what cou'd: be the 
Meaning of this: They told her Lady- 
| ſhip, the new Whiſtler had ſcar'd them 


off; and he was ſuch a croſs: Curr, he 


wou'd neither let Birds. nor Beaſts, come 

near him. 

She order'd her Poſtillion to go and 

thraſh the Fellow; but Tom thraſh'd the 

| Poſtillion : She then order'd her Maids, 

as they went to and from milking, to ; 
M 3 decoy - 
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decoy him to walk with them; and ſhe 


promis'd that Girl that cou'd get him 
away from his Poſt a new Gown, 
deſigning then to accuſe him to the 
Pariſh for Negligence, and get one of 
her own People put in his Place. 

Tom indeed wou'd chat with the Girls, 
but never ſtir from his Poſt. Lady 


- Greenſy was piqued ; it was now high 
Harveſt, and fine picking for her Pige- 


ons; ſhe therefore ſent two Half-crowns 
to Tom to drink her Health; and in re- 


turn, only begg'd he'd let her Pigeons 


feed juſt five Minutes. Tom ſent the 
Money back, and hop'd her Ladyſhip 


vVou'd excuſe him; but if ſhe'd give him 


— 


a Crown a-piece for every Pigeon, he 
wou'd not do it. 5 


Mill, the Game- keeper, brought Tom's 
Anſwer back; and according to Cuſtom 


inform'd his Fellow-ſervants of it, be- 


fore he deliver'd his Meflage to the Lady. 
As ſoon as they head it, they ſet up ſuch 
a Shout; bawling out, a Fool! a Fool! 
a Fool indeed. The Cry was heard by 


Lady Greenſy, who happen'd at that 


Time to be in the Library, liſtning to 


her Chaplain's Definition of a Fool, or 


Hearing 
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Hearing the Word Fool repeated ſo 
plain and forcibly, ſhe begg'd Mr. Rec- 
tor wou'd haſten into the Hall, for 
Heaven's Sake, and enquire if they really 
had got a Fool among them; for a Fool, 
the told the Chaplain, of all Creatures, 
was what ſhe moſt long'd to be acquaint- 
echmith t. 

Down Stairs he deſcended, promiſing 
her Ladyſhip, that he wou'd demand a 
categorical Reaſon, for the inſtantaneous 
Vociferation of her Ladyſhip's Dome- 
ſticks. To amuſe herſelf till his Return, 
ſhe retired into her Cordial Cloſet. 

To amuſe the Reader, during the mo- 
mentous Ceſſation of this active Hiſ- 
tory, he ſhall be inform'd who Lady 
Greenſy was, and the Reaſon of her extra- 
ordinary Curioſity. 

Her maiden Name was 7 rolly, and 
ſhe was taken from Boarding- ou! at 
fourteen Years of Age, to be married to 
Alderman Chedder, the great Cheeſe 
Factor, Etat. 59. He was a very in- 
dulgent Huſband to her, but yet ſhe 
begg d ſeveral Times, before they had 
been married a Twelvemonth, to be car- 
ried to the Boarding - ſchool again 5 

To amuſe her, he took Der to his 
ra in Wales, and there ſhe diverted 

| M 4 herſelf 
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herſelf with catching Butterflies, build- 
ing Baby-houſes, Nx paying at Battle- 


dore and Shuttlecock. 
Her Spouſe left off Trade: entirely, 


and liv'd wholly with his young Wife: 


But want of Employment, or Change of 
Air, or Welch Ale, or catching Cold, or 
ſomething or another, (for Phyſicians 


are not always clear in their account- 


ing for the Origin of Diſtempers) 
he grew dropſical, and died in three 


Tears after his Marriage; leaving Ma- 


dam Cheager, a Jaun. handſome, weal- 


thy Widow. 


At her return to Cabs ſhe grew 
penſive; often ſizhing, for fear fhe 


thou'd be oblig'd to leave all her Riches 


to Strangers. She wiſh'd ſhe had a Child 
of her own, but was determined not to 


marry in a Hurry; ſuch Stories ſne had 


heard of Fortune-hunters. But then, to 
have one without marrying? ! The Sin, 


and the Shame of that. It happen'd ſoon 


after her return to London, that ſhe took 


particular Notice, at a City Feaſt, of a 


Gentleman, who was a very jolly, honeſt 
Fellow. He ſung ſeveral Songs, told 


ſcveral Stories, play d a great many 


Tricks, and was indeed the Life, Soul, 
| and F idle of the Company. 


That 
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That Bing an e was 
made, and ſhe conſented to come in 
cog. and breakfaſt with him the next 
Day. 
It was impoſſible among jolly Fellows, 
to keep any thing good to themſelves. 
That very Night, he found out a Set of 


his Particulars, to whom he communi- 


cated his good Fortune. 
Bumpers went about to his Sucerk ; 
he drank her Health, in half a Dozen 
half Pints; and about Seven in the 
Morning, the Chairman, by the Help of 
his Servant, dragg'd him up Stairs: 
And he was laid acroſs: the Bed, in 
that State of Stupefaction, ſpecified un- 
der the Article, dead Drunx.— i 
Madam Cbedder lay awake moſt Part 
of the Night, reflecting on the agree- 
able Tete a Tete ſhe ſhou'd enjoy next 
Morning; and having, as ſhe was or- 
der d, been call'd up at Seven; and put- 
ting on one of her Servant's Gowns and 
Cloaks, haſted to the Rendeſvous. 
But judge her Surpriſe, when ſhe ſaw 


her Adonis, with his Cloaths half torn off 


his Back, his Face and Hands cover'd 
with Mud, his Stockings about his 
Heels, his. Cheeks bruiſed, Lips cut, 
and no Sign of Life in him, but what a 
| | deep 
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deep Snore, now and then iſſuing from 
his unclean Noſtrils, indicate. 

Piqued to Death ſhe left him, deter- 
mined within herſelf to deſpiſe all Man- 


kind. 


But Sir Panſy ns the Week fol- 
lowing, prevented her from being n 


minate in her Reſolutions. 


Sir Greenſy was really a fine Gentle- 
man, delicate in his Dreſs, delicate in 
his Complection, delicate in his Speech; 
in a Word, he was immenſely delicate. 
He was juſt return'd from the grand 
Tour; and all his Acquaintance, Depen- 
dants, and Tutors, pronounced him a 
finiſh'd Character. When Madam Ched- 
der gave himher Hand, he was juſt turned 
twenty-ſeven Years of Age. But the 


Debaucheries of London, Leghorn, Paris, 


&c. had rendered the Baronet impotent. 


The Wedding indeed was celebrated 


with the utmoſt Magnificence, wou'd we 
cou'd ſay it was folemnis'd, as much to 
the Satisfaction of the -Lady—no—his 
Title ſhe wedded, his Title only ſhe en- 
joyed. At his Deceaſe, which happen- 
ed in about eighteen Months, after her 


being nominally married to him, (as 


ſhe* uſed to call it) ſhe retired into the 
* an abſolute Man- hater 3 ; like 
an 
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an innocent Countryman, who, having 


been trick'd by one, or two, of the 


peddling Fews, ſwears the whole Hebrew - 
Nation are Cheats. wy 
The very Evening. before Tom had 
the two half Crowns ſent him, ſhe had 
been at a neighbouring Lady's Houſe, _ 
upon a Chriſtening Viſit. It is com- 
mon, when Ship-maſters meet together, 
to talk about Sailing; when Players get 
together they ſpeak Tragedy Speeches; 
and when Goſſips puſh the Cawdle-bowl 
about, the Converſation is always on the 
Occaſion that brought them together. 
At this Convivial, Lady Greenſy heard 
two elderly Ladies expatiate upon Ideots 
and Fools; and what ſurprizing Crea- 
tures they were; and told ſuch Stories 
of them, as to their own Knowledge, 
they proteſted were true; that my Lady 
Ereenſy vowed a Secret, but fervent Vow, 
chat if Money cou'd purchaſe a Fool, 
ſhe wou'd not be without one. It was 
on that Subject ſhe was queſtioning her 
Chaplain, when her Servants open'd in 
full Cry, as before - mentioned. | 
| Upon the Chaplain's Return, ſhe de- 
manded eagerly, 1s there a Fool below ? 
% Not identically my Lady” (the good 
Man replied) the Clamour among tbe n 
| ni ali 
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mals aroſe from the Folly of that poor Crea- 


ture, who is hired by the Pariſh, as a 


 Scare-crow., He has ſent back the Money 


your Ladyſbip ordered Yet let me ſup- 

Plicate your Ladyſhip, not to take it in Diſ- 

din. | 
Laby 


Well, but Mr. Rector, is he really a 


F ool ? An Ideot ? 


Re#or. 


Does he not deſpiſe Money ? Has he 
not refuſed your Ladyſhip's Preſent ? 
But let me deprecate your Anger, be 
not accelerate in your Revenge upon 


ſuch a FOO: . 
Lady. 

But yet, Sir, you have not convinced 
me, that he is OS. a F ool. 


Rector. 


12 


If your Lady 


will permit me, 1 
will abſtractedly P 15 | 


onſtrate, that he is 


an TIdeot and thus 1 form my Sy1- 

logiſm.— 

Lady Greenſy wou'd not attend the 
Conſequence; but, ordering the Game- 


| Keeper to attend her, ſhe was reſolved to 
be 


TOM FU G 257 
be ſatisfied, by talking to the Fellow 
han” 8 
| Mr. Rector proffer'd his Service to 
attend her, but ſhe politely refuſed him 
hinting, at the ſame Time, that his Pre- 
- ſence might be more neceſſary, in look- 
ing after the Haunch of Veniſon. 


* 
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CHAP. XXX. 
AD I Greenſy ſoon met with Tom 
Fool; —ſhe aſked him ſeveral Queſ- 


tions, and very critically ſurveyed his 
Figure. She liked his Replies immenſe- 


ly, and vaſtly admired his Complection. 


Then ſhe began to enquire very particu- 


larly into Tom Fool's bringing up; and 
ſent the Game-keeper back, with Or- 
ders not to have Dinner ſerved up till 


Four o'Clock. 


But as ſhe was converſing with Tom, 
the Sky began to lour, the Rain fell, 
the Wind blew, and Black and all Black 
look'd the South Horizon. 

She was forced to retreat into the Ho- 
vel for Sheker4-and young Hool with her. 

Thus we read, in a Book of the Ro- 


man Hiſtory, how ZEneas, Captain of a 


Privateer, and Widow Dido, the Bridle- 
cutter, ſecreted themſelves. 

The Turret Clock ftruck Four, ls 
Sauces were pour'd out, and the Fiſh 
drain'd, the Veniſon Paper ſcorch'd, the 
Cook ſwearing, the Chaplain frertin Ng; 


her Ladyſhip's Servants diſpatched ſe 


veral Ways, to ſee that no Miſchief had 


; befallen her. 


But in the midſt of this Diſtraction, 


| Lady Greenſy * in Sight, walking 


_ coolly 
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coolly up the Terrace, leading Tom Fool 
in her Hand; and immediately ordered 
the Steward to dreſs Tom Fool in ſome of 
her late Huſhand's Cloaths, and let him 
and Dinner be brought up together. 

With what Remarks this was execu- 
ted by the Servants, is beneath the Dig- 
nity of an Hiſtorian to relate.—But when 
Mr. Fool appear'd in her Ladyſhip's 
Sight, clean and fine dreſs'd, ſhe cou'd 
not help turning to her Woman, and, 
in a half Whiſper, break out, —S#ſan, _ 
pon Onner he's an Angel. The Chaplain 
was ordered to attend, and marry her 
and young Fool immediately. 

The good Man was under great Sur- 
prize, he had entertain'd ſome diſtant 
Hopes, of being inducted into that Pre- 
ferment himſelf; but it was over; ſhe was 
deaf to Expoſtulations.— She wou'd be 
obeyꝰd; and the Wedding was that Night 
celebrated. 1 

Her Ladyſhip's Opinion concerning 
Mankind (as Suſan a Day or two after- 
wards preſumed to enquire) was alter'd ; 
the Lady very graciouſly acknowledg'd ; 
but yet to her Dying-day ſhe inſiſted on 
it ; That no Man was worth marrying but 
a Fool, 


The End of Vol I: 


